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CHAPTER ONE 


Kevin Santhil opened his eyes, looked around the 
room and panicked. 

What the fuck? 

Then it all came back to him. Jaynell's battle, his 
friend's victory, and Kevin letting the wolf alpha, James, 
sweet-talk him into bed. Well, one of those things wasn't as 
bad as the others. Kevin's stomach churned over how much 
he liked being in James's bed. He'd never spent all night in 
anyone's arms before. His deep-seated fear of commitment 
ensured he generally snuck out long before his bedmate 
woke. Turning his head, he examined the large man lying 
beside him. Most people looked younger, gentler, while 
asleep. James looked like he could snap awake and spring 
into action, taking down anyone who threatened his pack. 

It was kinda hot. 

Dangerously so. 

Kevin had worked too hard to get into wizarding 
college to throw it all away for a hot alpha wolf, no matter 
how much he longed to spend the rest of the day wallowing 
in the big wolf's bed and licking the sexy man all over. 

Glancing at the clock, Kevin bit back a curse. 

If he didn't get his ass moving, he was going to be 


late for class. Sliding away from the warm, sensual man 
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took a huge amount of willpower. It didn't help when a 
large hairy arm grabbed him around the middle and 
snuggled him back against the shifter's body as if he 
belonged there. 

"Where ya goin'’?" a deep, sleep-roughened voice 
murmured in his ear. Sharp teeth nipped his lobe, making 
his cock rise in interest. A moan broke from his throat as 
his body, operating on instinct, rubbed against the hard man 
behind him. 

Damn, the big wolf woke ready for action. 

"Let go," Kevin gasped, half-heartedly trying to 
move the muscular arm pinning him easily in place. A 
difficult protest when his body yearned to stay in the 
snuggly cocoon of the big wolf's arms, even as his mind 
knew class started in an hour. 

He couldn't miss class. As his father always said, if 
you lack talent, make up for it with persistence. Of course 
his father was an abusive asshole but he did occasionally 
dispense good advice. What Kevin lacked in pure magical 
power he made up with dedication. This morning he had 
Magical Theory, and if he were even a minute late, he'd 
probably miss the one essential fact in an hour of droning 
monologue. 

"No, I'm going to keep you in my bed where you 


belong." James's warm breath slid across his skin, leaving 
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hot desire in its wake. The alpha's hard body pressed 
against Kevin's brought back vivid memories of the night 
before. Memories his body remembered fondly, his cock 
hardened in appreciation. Stupid hormones didn't care 
about Kevin's schedule. They thought wallowing in bed all 
day was a fabulous idea. 

He reluctantly broke away from the gorgeous alpha, 
scooting quickly towards the edge of the bed and away 
from temptation. "I've gotta go. I have class in half an 
hour." He still needed to take a shower unless he wanted to 
go to class smelling like cum. He'd lost track of how many 
times they had sex last night, but his entire body ached in 
places he didn't even know could ache. Spending all day on 
a hard wooden school chair wouldn't be comfortable, but 
definitely worth the price. 

"You'll come back." James definitely didn't lack 
confidence. Of course, with those kinds of bedroom skills, 
the man had reason. Kevin didn't even know if he liked the 
big wolf as a person, but the attraction was undeniable. He 
desperately needed to get away from the man before the 
alpha could convince him to throw it all away for a big 
cock and a possessive attitude. When the alpha lured him 
into bed last night, he hadn’t even thought to protest. 
Strange, he wasn't really the type who jumped into bed with 


just anyone. 
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"T'll be back after school," he lied. 

Uh huh. Not going to happen. 

James clamped his big hands on Kevin's hips, 
stopping his progress out of bed and sliding him back 
closer to the wolf. Pressing his nose against Kevin's neck, 
he inhaled deeply. "Why do humans bother to lie to 
werekin? We can always tell." 

James flipped him over, forcing him to meet the 
eyes of his incredibly strong lover. 

"You scare me," he admitted. 

The pain in James's eyes had Kevin quickly 
amending his statement. "I don't mean because you're a 
werekin. I mean because this is going way too fast. You're 
a really sexy guy, and you're great in bed, but I've got a lot 
of stuff on my plate right now and I don't have time for a 
steady boyfriend." It took him a moment to realize he'd just 
given the other man his "it's me not you" speech. 

A sparkle lit the wolf's golden eyes as if he knew 
Kevin's thoughts. "And you think I do?" 

Relief rushed through Kevin. "You're not looking 
for steady boyfriend?" He thought all shifters were into the 
permanent mate thing. 

James leaned down, placing a kiss on Kevin's neck 
right above his collarbone and sending shivers down his 


spine. "I won't rush you into anything. Come back to the 
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pack house tonight. You can have dinner with me and then 
study in the library with Jaynell. He'd be happy for the 
company." 

The thought of studying with his powerful wizard 
friend intimidated Kevin. On the other hand, Jay could help 
him with his potions studies. Although he didn't have a 
fraction of Jay's magical power, the other wizard always 
knew a trick or two to help those with lesser ability. His 
friend would make a kickass teacher. 

Before Kevin could agree or argue about returning, 
a gnome popped into the room. The fellow wore a green 
velvet suit perfectly tailored to his short frame. "Greetings, 
alpha and wizard friend. Master Jay said to tell wizard 
friend, Kevin, the limo is ready to take you to school." 

Shit. 

"I've got to take a shower then I'll be right down." 
Kevin pulled away from James's hold. 

The gnome offered him a small white pellet. 
"Master Jay said to hold this and say clean." 

Kevin smiled as he snatched up the ball. "Thanks. 
I'll be right down." 

Leave it to Jay to come up with a magical cleaning 
pod. The guy was going to be a millionaire with his 
inventions. 


The gnome bowed and vanished out of the room 
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with a soft pop. 

"How does Jay keep them out?" James wondered 
aloud, glaring at the empty spot the gnome had occupied 
moments before. 

"He does a blocking spell. He tried to show me but 
it's pretty complicated and takes a lot of power." Kevin 
didn't mention when he performed the blocking spell it 
drained him of all his magic while the spell barely dipped 
into the reservoir of Jay's power. 

"Ah." Kevin waited for the alpha to ask why he 
didn't perform the spell, but the question never came. 

Unable to resist, Kevin leaned over and gave the 
gorgeous alpha a quick kiss before climbing out of bed. 
Standing naked in the middle of the room, he cupped the 
white ball in his hands and closed his eyes. 

"Clean." 

A burst of energy crackled across his body, tingling 
his skin. After the feeling passed, the smell of oranges 
permeated the room. Looking down at his body, Kevin 
laughed. The spell not only cleaned him, but also dressed 
him in a new outfit of a t-shirt and pair of jeans previously 
residing in his closet at the dorm. 

"Now that's a great spell," Kevin said. He turned at 
the sound of a low growl to see James glaring at him, his 


wolf eyes glowing with fury. "What?" 
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"It ruined your scent." 

"What are you talking about?" 

James stomped over to Kevin. Pressing his nose to 
Kevin's neck, he breathed in deeply. It took every scrap of 
willpower he had to resist throwing himself back into the 
shifter's arms. 

"It completely erased my scent. I forbid you to use 
that spell again." The low and menacing tone of the alpha's 
voice lifted the hairs on the back of Kevin's neck, but he 
refused to back down. 

Kevin folded his arms. "You aren't in any position 
to forbid me to do anything." He might enjoy hot sex with 
the gorgeous shifter, but he didn't belong to him. 

"Think again, wizard. I may be willing to give you 
time to get used to the idea, but you're mine." 

Before Kevin could argue with the shifter's 
statement, a chime filled the air. He recognized the noise as 
a gentle reminder from Jay, but he grabbed at the 
opportunity like the lifeline it represented. 

"We can discuss this later. I've got to go." Snatching 
his book bag off the floor, Kevin stepped away from James 
and rushed out the door. Moments later, he climbed into the 
back of the limo, fuming as he sat next to Jaynell. It took 
two tries before he could talk to his friend. 


"Problem?" Jay's voice revealed his obvious 
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amusement even as he kept his face carefully neutral. 

"That alpha thinks he can own me." Kevin winced 
as his voice came out more pouty than irritated. 

Jay frowned. "Own you or date you?" 

"Own. Date. Is there any difference among wolves? 
I noticed Thomas keeps you on a short leash." 

Jay nodded. "True, but then I've been in danger 
almost the entire time we've been together." 

Kevin looked Jay over curiously. "How do you deal 
with it?" 

"With what?" 

"The possessiveness. Doesn't it drive you crazy?" 

"Sometimes," Jay agreed. "I try not to take his 
protection as an insult. It's not as if he doesn't think I can 
take care of myself. He just worries if he's not there beside 
me. Think about it, Kev. If you knew your entire life was 
based on another person’s welfare wouldn't you want to 
make sure they were safe? For a shifter, if he loses his 
mate, his life is pretty much over." Jaynell tilted his head to 
one side as he gave Kevin a considering look. "Did James 
say you were his mate?" 

He replayed the conversation over in his head. "He 
said I was his. He didn't specify mate." 

Jay looked out the window. "I think you need to 


work that out with James. Figure out what he means. If you 
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really are his mate, you owe it to him to at least try to get to 
know the man." 

Panic made Kevin's heart flutter madly. When you 
trusted someone to be there, they always let you down. His 
parents were perfect examples. His father only married his 
mother to have a half-elf child and build on his family's 
power. Unfortunately for him, Kevin's magical ability 
didn't develop as strongly as his father wished. All his life 
he'd been a disappointment to his father, and now he was 
doomed to be a disappointment to his possible mate. He 
knew his strengths, both physical and magical, and they 
weren't enough to bond an alpha wolf. James needed a 
powerhouse like Jaynell, not a weak half-elf like himself. 

"I-I don't know if I can be someone's mate," he 
confessed. 

Kevin shifted uncomfortably beneath Jay's piercing 
gaze. "It's not something you try to be; it's something you 
are born to. If you are James's mate, you'll be the perfect 
match for him without even trying." 

"So I'm supposed to give up everything and be his 
little househusband? What about my dreams?" Not that he 
could ever fulfill his real dream of being a medic. His 
father would have a coronary, but Kevin was still 
determined to get his degree. Looking at his calm and 


confident friend, shame filled him over his outburst even as 
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jealousy ate away at him. Jay knew his place in the world, 
while Kevin still treaded water trying to not drown beneath 
the demands of his academic studies. Life, as he'd learned 
long ago, was not only unfair but fate had a way of kicking 
you in the balls just for fun. 

Jay shook his head. "I don't have all the answers. 
No one does. Every relationship is different, but if you 
don't talk to James, you could be running away from the 
best thing you could ever have. It doesn't hurt to ask him a 
few questions and find out what he's looking for in a life 
partner. The worst thing that'll happen is you find out 
you're not compatible." 

Kevin thought over his friend's words for a moment. 
"You're right. I'll come back after my classes and talk to 
James. If I really am his mate, he deserves a chance." A 
chance to find out how wrong he was about wanting to 
keep Kevin forever. 

Jay squeezed his knee in a show of support, 
unaware of the negative turn of Kevin's thoughts. "I think 
that's a great idea. It doesn't commit you to anything to talk 
to him. I'm really happy with Thomas. You deserve the 
chance to see if you can be equally happy with James." 

"Will you help me with my potions studies 
afterwards?" He might as well get something good out of 


the crappy night he anticipated. After all, no one had ever 
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wanted to keep him before. 

"Sure. I'd be happy to help you." 

Armed with a plan, Kevin vowed to give the sexy 
shifter a chance. He'd have to talk to James someplace 
where there weren't any flat surfaces if he wanted to keep 
his focus, maybe the garden, by the thorny rose bushes. 

Shaking his head, he shoved the problem away to be 
examined later. "When do you think we can move back into 
our rooms?" 

"You can probably move back any time. I think 
they already have a new room assignment ready for us, but 
I'm going to be staying at the pack house with Thomas." 

Kevin wished things worked out as well for him as 
they did for the other wizard. Even though Jay had a rough 
start at the university, he was able to test out of most of his 
classes. He was scary smart as well as powerful. 

"I wish I had your magical ability." 

Jay's eyes took on a stormy cast. "No you don't." 

He wished he'd kept his mouth shut. After 
everything that had happened, he'd forgotten Jaynell lost 
both his mother and father in order to gain his power. 
Kevin wouldn't mind sacrificing his father, but he loved his 
mother. The one bright spot in his childhood, she always 
gave him sweet smiles and fresh homemade cookies. 


"Sorry, Jay, I didn't mean that." 
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Jay gave him a small smile. "I know." 

He let out a sigh of relief. Luckily, Jay didn't hold 
grudges. If the other wizard got mad at you, he told you or 
apparently turned you into ash. Kevin respected that, even 
as Jaynell scared the fuck out of him. It shocked him to 
realize the calm, sweet man beside him was completely 
capable of killing someone when threatened. 

As an elf and a natural pacifist, Kevin didn't know if 
he could kill a man even if threatened. Hopefully he'd never 
have to find out. 

They arrived at school and went their separate 
ways, Jay to whatever high level wizard class he had and 
Kevin to his morning Magical Theory class with Professor 
Lewis, a persnickety man who droned on in the same 
steady monotone for hours, making Kevin want to stab a 
pencil in his eye to keep awake. 

Maybe he could get Jay to conjure him a professor- 
be-interesting pill. 

Smiling, Kevin settled into his seat, swallowing a 
gasp when his tender ass met the hard wood surface. Lisa, 
one of his favorite fellow students, flashed him a megawatt 
smile. Always cheerful and perky, the blonde brightened an 
otherwise dull class. Her magical ability usually placed her 
in advanced classes, however, she needed one more 


elective to move forward in her studies and to Kevin's 
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delight, she chose this one. Despite her beauty, Kevin 
pursued her for friendship, not romance. She didn't give off 
the kind of vibe he found sexy. 

"Hey, Kevin." She smirked when she saw him 
sitting gingerly. "Have a hot date last night?" 

"You could say that. How about you?" 

Lisa shrugged. "All the wizard guys I meet are 
intimidated by my abilities, and the ones who are more 
powerful are too concentrated on their studies, or gay." 
Although she smiled, he could hear the loneliness 
underlying her words. His mind went to his triplet 
roommates. "Have you met my roommates?" 

"Jay or the triplets?" Her smooth brow crinkled as 
she looked at him, frowning. 

Kevin laughed. "No, Jay has a boyfriend. I was 
talking about one of the triplets." 

"They are so hot. One of them has asked me out 
before, but I don't know which one. I was seeing someone 
at the time so it didn't work out." She gave a philosophical 
shrug. 

"Then I take it you're interested?" 

"Maybe." She scribbled her number on a piece of 
paper and handed it over. "Have one of them call me." 

She didn't appear to care which one. He made a 


swift decision, knowing his friend wouldn't mind. "I think 
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Dean would be the best choice. I'm not totally convinced 
the others are completely straight." 

"Well, make sure you fix me up with the straight 
one.” She laughed. 

"Will do." 

The rest of the class flew by. Consumed by thoughts 
of James, he paid little attention to the lecture, hoping they 
wouldn't have a test on the content. With the small amount 
of focus he could scrape together, he might as well have 
stayed in James's bed. 

After bidding Lisa goodbye, he headed off to his 
potions class, his weakest subject. He hated chemistry. 

As soon as he settled at a brewing table, Edward 
Senn slid onto the stool next to him as if they were best 
buds. Before Kevin moved in with the triplets, Edward had 
bothered Kevin about dating him. The man wasn't his type. 
Spoiled and smug, the other student barely had enough 
magical ability to get into school. Kevin suspected 
Edward's father paid good money, possibly funding a new 
stadium, to get his kid into the college. 

"Hey, Kevin." 

"Edward." Kevin didn't even pretend to be friendly. 
Normally he'd try to hide his dislike of someone so he 
wouldn't hurt the other person's feelings, but extended 


exposure to Edward convinced him the other man had 
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none. 

"I'm throwing a party at my house this weekend. 
Wanna come?" 

Kevin shook his head. "No, I've gotta study. Jay 
said he'd help me with my potions homework." 

"Jay!" Edward gave a snort of disdain. "I don't 
know why everyone thinks he's such hot shit. He got put in 
with you talented lot, and he's nothing but a talentless 
powerhouse. My father thinks he should be banned from 
using magic. You know his father did an illegal spell to 
keep him alive. What kind of man gives up his life so his 
son’s power can triple? My dad says the Senate is looking 
into Jay's motives for killing Dragonspawn. They'll strip 
him of his magic if it looks like he's gone bad. He needs to 
be held accountable." 

Emotions warred in Kevin's chest, flashes of hot 
and cold panic. An investigation by the Senate couldn't 
yield any positive results. Jay could be in real trouble if the 
Senate became involved. They weren't known for taking it 
easy on people they considered rogue wizards. 

"Dragonspawn was evil," Kevin objected. 

"That's Jaynell's story, and the only one he has to 
back it up is that wolf of his. No one is going to believe a 
wolf; they hate wizards." 


"Not all wolves. Thomas loves Jay." 
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Edward shrugged. "Maybe, or maybe it's their way 
of getting wizards on their side before they start a war." 

"Why would they start a war?" Kevin didn't know 
what to make of Edward's ravings. Did he really have some 
insight or did he ramble just to shake Kevin up? Before he 
could question Edward further, the professor interrupted 
their conversation. 

"Gentlemen, did you want to give the presentation?" 
Professor Konner asked. 

"Sorry, Professor," they said in unison. 

Kevin ignored Edward for the rest of class, but his 
uneasiness grew. He had to talk to Jay and the triplets to 
find out what they knew about the Senate. If Jay was in 
trouble, they needed to make a plan. Edward might be a 
snotty rich kid, but he often had the inside track on what 
was going on in the upper echelons of the magical world 
since his dad served as secretary to one of the Senators. Ten 
Senators controlled the Senate, setting the rules for all 
wizards worldwide. It was a powerful and prestigious 
position. 

Unfortunately for Jaynell, Michael Dragonspawn 
had held one of those Senate seats. Chills went through 
Kevin's body as he realized his friend might have made 
some powerful enemies by killing the evil wizard. They 


were all in trouble if Dragonspawn wasn't the only corrupt 
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member of the Senate. 
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CHAPTER TWO 


Instead of rushing back to the pack house after 
class, Kevin forced himself to discover where the 
university staff moved his stuff. The headmaster wouldn’t 
let any of them return to their dorm after the gnome’s 
death. After retrieving his room assignment from the 
headmaster's office, he went to his new dorm room to drop 
off his books and ran into the triplets. Dan, Dean and Devin 
all looked glum. Glancing around at the clean, if slightly 
sterile, room he tried to identify the problem. 

"What's wrong?" 

"I miss the wolves," Dan said. 

"They're fun," Dean piped in. 

"They know how to party," Devin claimed. 

"Are any of them your mates?" 

The triplets shrugged in unison. It was kind of 
creepy how they moved as one person. 

Kevin didn't know how he failed to tell them apart 
before. Devon's left eyebrow tilted slightly higher than his 
right, Dean's eyes had flecks of gold in them according to 
his temper, and Dan's hair had red highlights visible in the 
sun. 

"We don't think so," Dan said. As the oldest by 


mere minutes, he generally spoke for the trio. "At least 
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none of them said anything. It's not like we'd know. Jay 
didn't even know until Thomas told him." 

"I don't think you can stay at the pack house unless 
you have a mate." Although he knew James thought Kevin 
was his mate, he wasn't ready to share the news with his 
friends. "I do have a phone number for you, Dean." He 
handed over the paper he got from Lisa. 

Dean smiled like he'd won the student of the year 
award, which came with a hundred gold pieces. "I've been 
trying to get her attention for months. Thanks, Kev." 

Kevin shrugged. "She knew who you were." He 
didn't mention she couldn't tell Dean from his brothers; 
most people couldn't. 

"TII give her a call and ask her out." He scrambled 
to find his phone. 

"You do that. I'm heading back to the pack house to 
get some help from Jay. He's bound to be able to explain 
potions better than Professor Konner." 

Dan smiled. "Convince him to take a position on 
staff. I heard they want to offer him an assistant 
professorship in potions." 

Kevin nodded, not the least bit surprised. "I'll talk to 


him. A lot of students could benefit from his help." 


oh cK ok ck 
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The bus to the pack house took a lot longer than 
he'd anticipated. Of course daydreaming past his stop and 
having to backtrack added to the journey. He still couldn't 
get the alpha werewolf out of his mind. The handsome man 
filled his thoughts, and memories of James's hands 
touching his body made other parts harden and Kevin 
squirm in his seat, fruitlessly trying to hide his growing 
erection. 

Luckily, the cold air outside the bus soon deflated 
his problem, and he was able to walk down the sidewalk 
without looking like a sideshow freak. Kevin had images of 
a barker shouting, Come in and see the amazing hard cock 
as it holds up a pair of pants all on its own! 

Shaking his head at his stupidity, Kevin stopped in 
front of the house. Looking up, he smiled at the sight of 
Jaynell's avatar. Gideon, a three-headed dragon, took great 
delight in establishing a nest for himself on the rooftop of 
the pack house. 

Kevin thought the beast added to the ambience. No 
one was going to mess with a wolf pack with a giant three- 
headed dragon on the roof. 

The pack house was eerily quiet when Kevin 
walked through the front door, but then he'd never gone 


there in the afternoon. It was still too early for people with 
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nine to five jobs, but late enough that he knew Jay practiced 
his craft somewhere in one of the rooms. He could almost 
hear the spaghetti western music whipping through the 
deserted entryway. 

"Baby, you're safe," James's voice boomed from the 
top of the stairs. Before he could respond, the wolf leaped 
over the rail. Landing before him, he lifted Kevin up and 
squeezed him within an inch of his life. 

“Can’t breathe,” he whispered with the little air he 
could draw into his lungs. 

“I was so worried. You didn’t answer your phone, 
and I couldn’t get hold of anyone.” 

Oops. 

Kevin hadn’t turned his phone back on after his 
classes. Teachers didn’t appreciate phones ringing during 
their lectures, and he didn’t want to be on the wrong end of 
a teacher’s wand for disobeying school rules. 

“I had it turned off for class.” 

“Are you still in your class?” 

James set him on his feet, and Kevin almost wished 
he were still in his lover’s arms so he couldn’t answer. 

“Um, no.” 

“Then I expect you to have your phone on any time 
you aren’t in lecture.” 


Kevin could almost hear his temper snap. “And who 
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are you to think you can order me around?” 
kok cK Ok 

James looked down at his gorgeous lover and felt 
his heart skip a beat. He had to remember Kevin wasn't a 
wolf and didn't have to obey the will of his alpha. 

Shit. 

He'd rather just announce to Kevin they were mates 
and the younger man needed to obey him. However, 
watching Thomas and Jay interact had taught him a few 
things. His brother never had more problems with his sweet 
wizard than when he tried to put his foot down. If Jay were 
a wolf, he would've bitten it off by now. 

"I'm sorry for yelling at you, but when I couldn't 
reach you, I got worried." 

"Why were you worried? I go to school every day 
and have yet to be eaten by a goblin or beheaded by a rogue 
beserker." 

James tilted his head in inquiry. "What's a 
beserker?" 

"You've never heard of a berserker before?" 

He shook his head. 

"Beserkers are like the bogeymen of wizards; 
humans who have just enough wizard blood to recognize 
magic, but not enough to do any. They often go crazy and 


try to kill anyone they recognize from the magical world." 
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"I didn't even think of that possibility. You'll take 
the limo from now on when you go to and from school." 
James's protective streak made him want to wrap his mate 
in a plastic bubble and set his pack of wolves around Kevin 
to keep him safe from the world. 

Kevin's brown eyes narrowed, annoyance crossing 
his pointed features. James admired his mate, certain that 
elf blood lurked in his lover's family tree. The smaller 
man's elongated face, pointed chin and suspicious edges at 
the tips of his ears bespoke of otherworld blood. Elves were 
some of the most respected of magic-kin because their 
powers usually involved healing and nature, unfortunately 
their dislike of fire and explosions made them weak 
fighters. Most of all, they were known for their 
stubbornness. 

"I am not living here," Kevin began. 

"Of course not," James hastily denied. He'd already 
figured out Kevin had a nervous twitch about commitment. 
Although he had every intention of keeping the smaller 
man, he needed a bit of finesse to prevent his mate from 
panicking. "I just meant when you spend the night. I'm sure 
you're fine on campus." 

Especially once he assigned a patrol to watch his 
lover. 


"All right. I can take the limo. I don't particularly 
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care for the bus anyway. Have you seen Jay? I wanted to 
ask his advice on my homework." 
"He's upstairs in the library. I'll show you where it 


" 


is. 


ok CK ok ok 


They found Jaynell in the library levitating in a ball 
of energy. Thomas was watching him float, primed to catch 
his magical mate at the first sign of wobbling. 

Feeling impish, Kevin reached out a hand and 
disrupted Jay's energy field. The wizard still had a foot to 
fall when Thomas scooped him in his arms, a low growl 
rising in his chest when he looked at Kevin. 

James put himself between the wizard and his 
brother while Jay laughed. 

"I'm fine, darlin'. Kevin was just playing," Jay 
patted his lover's shoulder, then turned his brilliant gaze 
towards Kevin. "Are you ready to study?" 

"If you don't mind." He needed something to 
distract him from the big alpha and give him some distance. 
If he stayed any longer in James's presence, he'd end up 
begging to go back to bed. He knew they were supposed to 
talk tonight, but he wasn't ready yet. 


After a searching look, James said goodbye and left 
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the room. 

Thomas followed but not before giving Jay a kiss so 
heated Kevin checked the wallpaper for curling around the 
edges. An embrace that passionate should've left visible 
signs of steam. 

Jay's hungry eyes followed his mate as he left the 
room. 

"What's it like?" Kevin couldn't stop the words from 
escaping. 

"What's what like?" 

"Loving someone so much?" 

"Terrifying." Jay gave him a faint smile, but worry 
shadowed his eyes. "It's a big responsibility to mate with 
the werekin. If anything happens to me, Thomas would 
never forgive himself, and if I died, there is a ninety 
percent chance he would either pine to death, or quickly 
follow me. Don't take this wrong; I wouldn't give up my 
wolf for anything, but a werekin relationship is definitely a 
commitment. When they say ‘until death do you part’, they 
really mean it." 

Kevin didn't know what to say. If anyone had a 
handle on their bond it was Jaynell. Learning the person he 
thought knew it all fumbled along with the rest of them 
both reassured and unnerved him. 


His conversation with Edward rushed back to him. 
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"We might have a problem with the Senate." 

Jay nodded, but no surprise crossed his face. "I 
suspected as much. You can't kill a member and not expect 
an inquiry. What have you heard?" 

Kevin repeated his conversation with Edward. 

"I don't know how many people knew 
Dragonspawn's true nature. If they think I killed him 
wrongly, they could demand a trial or at the least a review." 
Jay didn't look particularly concerned. 

"What happens if they find you guilty?" Kevin 
twitched at the thought of the kind of punishment a group 
of wizards could mete out. Jay didn't deserve to get into 
trouble for defending himself. 

Jay shrugged. "It depends on what they find me 
guilty of. They could strip me of my magic if they think the 
crime was bad enough." 

His friend's lack of concern surprised Kevin. "You 
don't think they'll find you guilty?" 

"I don't think anything I do will change their mind if 
they're set on punishing me. Besides, they'll think twice 
before touching me if they don't want a shifter-wizard war. 
Thomas and James won't take it well if they harm me." 

"That's true." Kevin dropped his books on the 
couch. "I guess I panicked for nothing." 


Jay patted him on the shoulder. "It wasn't for 
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nothing. You warned me the Senate might be after me. I 
appreciate it, and I'll keep a look out for anything unusual." 

"James can assign you a guard." 

"I don't need a guard." 

"You don't know how they might come for you. If 
they bring a posse, you'll need the protection," Kevin 
argued. He respected Jay's strength, but against a group of 
experienced wizards, his friend would be at a disadvantage. 

"Fine." Even Jay couldn't argue against that logic. 
There were only so many people at a time even a powerful 
wizard could stand. 

"Why don't we focus on our studies for now?" 

"Good idea." 

They spent the next hour discussing different potion 
recipes with Jay quizzing Kevin on what would happen 
when various chemicals were combined without actually 
mixing the ingredients. Jaynell thought theory was more 
important than practice and better for the smell of the pack 
house. Not to mention potion ingredients were expensive, 
which was why lab fees for the class were so astronomical. 

"You just don't want your mate complaining about 
the scent of chemicals." 

Jay smiled. "I don't want my mate to ever have 
anything to complain about if I can help it." 


Kevin wondered if he would ever feel that way 
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about James and found it all too easy to take the alpha's 
opinion into consideration. 

"Now about your avatar." Jay closed the potions 
manuals. 

"What about it?" Kevin didn't want to discuss his 
avatar. 

"Where is it?" 

"I don't have one." 

Jay stilled, dropping the book in his hand on the 
table. "What do you mean you don't have one?" 

Kevin avoided his friend's eyes. "I don't have the 
power to create one." 

"Sure you do." 


" 


"Maybe you do." Kevin glared at Jay, forcing 
himself to meet the other man's eyes. "But I don't have the 
same power." 

"You don't need as much magic as I have to have an 
avatar. Yours might not be a giant three-headed dragon, but 
that's probably a good thing. As much as I appreciate 
Gideon, if given the opportunity, I would probably choose 
an easier avatar." 

"Really?" Kevin thought Gideon was the coolest 
avatar he'd ever seen. 


"Yeah. I always worry he's going to forget who's in 


charge and spray me with acid or set me on fire." 
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Kevin laughed. For the first time, he felt a kindred 
connection with the powerful wizard. Jay faced problems 
like everyone else. Jay's lover was a werewolf, his magic 
was borderline out-of-control, and his avatar could kill 
them all. 

"I'm glad you find me so funny." 

"No. It's not that. I'm pleased that even you have 
issues." 

Jay eyes glowed in the dim light, his face still and 
serious. "No matter the person, everyone has things they 
have to deal with. No one lives a perfectly enchanted life." 

"Well, I still can't raise an avatar. I took avatar 
studies twice and failed it both times. I don't think I have 
one." 

"Make a circle." 

"What?" 

"You heard me. We are going to find your avatar. I 
can't believe, won’t believe, you don't have one. You have 
a strong magical aura. Strong enough to support an avatar." 
Jay's firm tone left no room for argument. 

"You think?" Kevin trusted Jay more than the 
teachers at the college. If his friend said he was strong 
enough, he believed him. 

"Grab the focus stone on the table." 


Kevin picked up the small round stone off the 
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coffee table. 

"This one?" 

"Perfect," Jay said. 

Kevin obediently stood beside his friend and waited 
to see what was next. 

"Show me how you tried to raise your avatar 
before." 

Taking a deep breath, Kevin took a long slow inhale 
before letting it out again. Closing his eyes, he focused on 
his inner eye. 

"Keep your eyes open." 

"What?" His eyes snapped open as he looked at Jay. 

"Learn to focus with your eyes open when you call 
your avatar. You've never called it before so you don't 
know what might appear. If it's dangerous, you want to be 
able to meet its eyes, let it know you can control it. If the 
avatar doubts your power, it could attack." 

Kevin swallowed as remembered stories of avatar 
catastrophes flashed through his mind. 

"Now take a deep breath and clear your thoughts. 
All you need is a focus stone and your will in order to call 
an avatar. Forget any chants or spells, or anything else you 
might have been taught. Hold the stone and concentrate on 
your calling. I want you to imagine you desperately need 


help. Imagine a situation where you would need something 
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to come to your aid." 

Kevin focused his energy on the stone in his hand 
until it warmed with his magic. Following Jay's quiet 
instructions, he imagined a situation where he'd need help. 
A childhood scene flared in his mind's eyes. One night 
where he'd accidentally wandered away from his parents 
during a summer camping trip. Although he'd visited the 
place many times, he'd become horribly lost and terrified 
by the shadows in the woods. He'd quickly been found but 
he'd had nightmares for weeks after. It only happened once, 
but he'd never trusted those woods again. 

A glow grew in the middle of the room. As Kevin 
focused, it flared and flashed. 

"Concentrate. Hold your image," Jay urged. 

Taking a deep breath, Kevin brought forth more 
sensations: alone, cold and dark. All the emotions he'd 
experienced as a child brought back to crisp, startling 
reality. 

A boom shook the floor, a flare of light blinding 
with its sudden brilliance. 

A square boulder tumbled in the circle with a bang. 

Startled, Kevin dropped his stone and started to 
walk towards the object. Jay grabbed him before he broke 
the circle. "You must bind it to you." 


Kevin flushed. He knew better. In his excitement at 
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raising an avatar, he'd forgotten basic protocol. 

"Here." Jay pressed something into his palm. 

Opening his fingers, Kevin found a lump of sugar. 
What the hell? 

"Give it to him." Jay gave him a little push towards 
the boulder. 

The rock wiggled, and a head popped out of the 
boulder, then four feet, then a tail. Wings unfurled from its 
sides, threatening to unbalance the creature as the baby 
gargoyle made a soft chirp. The small avatar scurried over 
towards Kevin, its stone tail threatening to overset the 
creature with its rapid wiggles. 

Kevin held out his hand, palm flat, until the creature 
came close. He lowered the sugar to the beast. The dry 
sweep of the gargoyle’s stony tongue made him laugh. 

"Hello there, little fellow." He guessed it was a boy. 
He wasn't about to lean down and check. 

"Name him." Jay put another piece of sugar in his 
hand. 

Shit. What was he going to name a stone animal? 
Rocky was too trite. "I name you Crag. Do you accept?" 
Finally, he remembered something about avatar technique. 

The little gargoyle rumbled over, accepting the new 
piece of sugar from Kevin's hand. Rubbing its cheek 


against Kevin's fingers, it let out a low gravelly purr. 
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"I think he likes you." 

"He's not very big." The gargoyle was about the size 
of a large dog, nothing close to the size of Jay's dragon. 

"Haven't you heard it's not the size that matters, but 
how you use it?" 

Kevin laughed. "I have heard that, but I somehow 
doubt that applies to anything in your life." 

Jay snickered. "I don't kiss and tell or anything 
else." 

A moment later, the gargoyle vanished. Kevin let 
out a shout. 

"Don't worry, it just takes practice." 

"How do you keep Gideon around?" Kevin already 
missed the little gargoyle. 

"Gideon feeds off my magic so it's more a matter of 
banishing him than keeping him around. Crag will appear 
when you call him. You need to practice calling him once a 
day so you can build up your bond. Each time he'll stay a 
little longer as your connection builds. 

Kevin tried to think of what he knew about 
gargoyles. It wasn't much, but he didn't care. He'd hit the 
wizard library later for some books. Excitement coursed 
through him as he thought about Crag. He had an avatar! 

He walked over and hugged Jaynell tight. "Thanks 


for helping. I never would've gotten my avatar without 
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A low growl had him stepping back. An enormous 
grey wolf with brilliant yellow eyes snarled at him. 

"He was just thanking me, James." Jay's voice was 
low and even as if a giant snarling wolf held little danger. 

"Why is he upset?” 

"I brushed my scent on you. Go over to him." 

Trusting Jay to protect him if the wolf attacked, 
Kevin walked over to the angry beast. "There's no reason to 
be growling at Jay," he scolded. 

The wolf sat on its haunches and tilted its head, 
listening. 

"That's right, be a good wolf. I'll see you later, Jay." 
He needed to get the wolf away from his friend before 
James's bestial side decided to attack. Although he doubted 
Jay would be too injured, he didn't want the wolf to get 
fried in a wizard blast. He doubted it would help Jay's in- 
law relations. 

"See you later, Kevin. You did well." 

Jay's praise followed Kevin down the stairs, giving 
him a warm spot in his chest. It meant a lot to get praise 
from his talented friend. 

He followed the wolf into the alpha's bedroom, 
kicking the door closed behind them. 

"Shift," he demanded. 
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A glow filled the room as his lover changed from 
wolf to man. 

"He hugged you." James's eyes glowed like mini 
suns. 

"He's a friend who hugged me with congratulations. 
Thanks to Jay, I have an avatar now, and you repaid him by 
accusing him of cheating on his mate when we both know 
he adores your brother." 

James flushed, looking away. "I'm sorry, but we 
aren't mated, and my wolf doesn't know you as well as my 
human half does. I don't like another man's scent on you." 

Kevin thought it over. "Fair enough." He couldn't 
argue against James's instincts. "Try not to insult your 
brother-in-law though. I don't want for you to have a war 
with your brother." 

James gave a visible shiver. "Trust me, that's not 
something I want either." 

"Good." 

Kevin set down his book bag and stripped off his 
shirt. 

The alpha smiled. "What are you doing?" 

"It seems a shame to waste a perfectly good naked 
man. I thought I'd enjoy you before I returned to school. 


They've moved us back into the new dorms." 


ok cK ck k 
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James's breath caught in his throat when he heard of 
Kevin's plan to move back into the dorms. His wolf wanted 
to insist the man stay at the pack house and never return to 
his dorm room again, but he wasn't a wily alpha for 
nothing. Persuasion was the key to getting a commitment 
from his nervous lover. Jay warned him before about 
Kevin's need to be free. The other wizard didn't know the 
reason behind it, but he wisely passed on the warning. 
Some days he really loved his brother-in-law; as long as he 
kept his hands off James's mate. 

Although James didn't mind giving his mate some 
space, he hated to sleep alone. His mind raced with ideas of 
how to lure the adorable man to his bed and keep him there. 

Naked was an excellent first step. 

He forced himself to go over to the bed and wait. 
Any movement on his part might spook his leery mate. 

"You're just going to watch?" Kevin asked, surprise 
lacing his voice. 

"I'm already undressed, and I love to watch a man 
strip for me." He let the raw hunger show on his face as he 
watched the slim wizard remove his clothing. 

"And are there a lot of men stripping for you?" 

James suppressed his smile at the jealousy in the 
wizard's voice. 


"Not recently. Lately, there has only been one 
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blond-haired wizard in my bed." 

"Keep it that way." 

He wondered if Kevin realized how possessive he 
sounded. 

Pleased beyond words, James leaned against the 
headboard and watched his sexy wizard strip. 

Once totally naked, Kevin climbed onto the bed, 
crawling across James's body until they were completely 
touching head to toe, flesh to flesh. 

The big alpha shuddered at the contact with so 
much naked skin, his wolf lunging at the limits of his 
control. The beast wanted to mark the handsome man as 
his, to keep him by his side and in his bed forever. 

The wolf's mind had no room for compromise. To 
the wolf, instinct ruled. Find mate. Claim mate. Keep mate. 

Fortunately for Kevin, James didn't let the wolf 
control him. A strong alpha had a better grip on his bestial 
side than a normal wolf, a control the pretty wizard tested 
with every wiggle of his sexy body. 

"Are you all right?" The wizard watched him with 
concern in his eyes, as if sensing James's inner turmoil. 

"I'm fine." Pushing the mating subject would ruin 
the moment. 

Plunging his fingers into his lover's thick hair, 


James pulled Kevin to bring those luscious lips closer. Ever 
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since they’d last parted, he'd yearned to taste his wizard's 
sweet mouth again. 

As their lips met, he realized his memory didn't live 
up to the reality of his lover's kiss. He forgot the delicious 
details of Kevin's mouth against his. As hot breath warmed 
his skin and soft lips brushed his with tender delicacy, his 
mate's flavor seduced James, luring him deeper, urging his 
mouth to dip into the inner recesses and seek out more of 
his mate's amazing flavor. Nothing tasted as good as Kevin. 
Not the hot kill in a frigid forest, not the finest meal from 
the world's best chef. Nothing. 

"Mmm." He let a moan escape. 

"That's it, let it go." As if reading his mind, Kevin 
urged James to relax. "I've got you." 

Those fine-boned clever fingers wrapped around his 
cock, squeezing and pumping, driving James out of his 
ever-loving mind. 

"I'm going to come." 

"Go ahead." 

"Not until I'm in you," James gasped. 

"You're not going to be in me tonight. I'm going to 
be in you." 

James spilled his seed as the thought of his lover 
taking him sent him over the edge. 


His vision cleared in time to watch Kevin lick his 
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dripping hand, absorbing James's semen. Watching that 
clever pink tongue almost made him come again. 

Still, as his mate reached into the side drawer and 
pulled out the lube, he felt confession would be good for 
the soul. 

"I've never bottomed before." 

A strange expression crossed Kevin's face. 
"Never?" 

James shook his head. 

"Is it an alpha thing?" 

"Sort of. I'd be willing for you though." Anything 
the other man wanted he would do, anything at all. 

He didn't want to scare the wizard, but he also didn't 
want him to think he wasn't willing to be flexible with his 
mate. No one wanted a one-sided relationship. 

Kevin set the lube on the bed, his eyes devoid of the 
humor from moments before. "You really think I'm your 
mate, don't you?" 

Shifters never broke the one indisputable rule. 
Never lie to your mate. Swallowing, he answered the 
wizard's question. "Yes, I think you're my mate." 

He could hear Kevin's heart beat increase with his 
words. The wizard slid off his body and off the bed. James 
fought back a whimper at the loss of contact. 


"I like you, James, I really do, but you're talking 
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lifetime commitment. I-I don't know if I'm ready for that." 

From his place on the bed, James could smell panic 
pouring off the wizard. 

"Hey, easy." He slid off the mattress, stopping 
Kevin's frantic pacing by standing in his path and grabbing 
him by the shoulders. "You don't have to decide anything 
today." 

Panic flashed in his eyes. "But Jay said werekin 
mate for life." 

For a brief moment, he had the happy image of 
smacking the other wizard. Of course Thomas would rip 
him apart and Jay would feed him to his scary dragon, but a 
man could dream. 

"That's my problem, not yours. I can't control who 
my wolf picks, but I'm not going to pressure you into a 
lifetime commitment before you're ready." 

Kevin's voice sounded small when he asked, "What 
if I'm never ready?" 

James's wolf howled his disapproval over the idea 
of his mate leaving. He shoved its objections away. Kevin 
would be theirs, but they had to proceed with caution. 

"Then you're never ready. I won't force you to be 
my mate. I can only hope you'll choose me." Forcing 
someone to mate with him wasn't in his life plan. He'd 


rather be alone than have an unwilling partner. 
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Kevin cupped James's cheek. "I'm not trying to be a 
bastard. I just didn't plan on bonding with anyone. I'm half 
elf, and we don't usually stay with our partner after sex; it 
isn't in our nature." 

"What else are you?" 

"What?" 

"If you're half elf, what is your other half?" 

"Human." 

James rubbed his cheek against Kevin's hand. 
"Humans make fine mates. Maybe you can depend on your 
human half for your mating instincts." 

x kK cK Ok 

Kevin's heart broke at the look in the shifter's eyes. 
With James's conviction about humans, he couldn't mention 
his human father had trapped his elfin mother into a 
lifelong commitment, a commitment she agreed to so she 
could keep seeing her only child. He couldn't speak a word 
of their horrible marriage or about his determination to not 
become just like her, not when James obviously fought 
against his wolf instincts. The look of longing in the other 
man's eyes twisted the knife stabbing into his conscience. 
He didn't want to lead the man on by promising he'd be a 
good and loyal mate, but he also didn't want to crush the 
shifter either. 


"T'll try. Are we officially bonded yet?" He could 
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barely breathe beneath the crushing weight on his chest as 
he waited for the answer. 

James shook his head. "Not until the mating bite. It 
might be best to let you top from behind or avoid 
intercourse altogether. My instinct to bite comes out when 
I'm inside you. I barely resisted last time." 

The idea of not having sex with the gorgeous alpha 
sent panic racing through Kevin. Was it fair to ask for 
everything and promise nothing in return? 

Swallowing the lump in his throat, Kevin nodded. 
"If that's what you think is best." 

James avoided Kevin's eyes. "If I let my beast claim 
you before you're ready, I won't be able to leave you alone. 
Even if I avoided you while human, my wolf would hunt 
you down whenever I shifted." 

Kevin almost suggested they stop seeing each other. 
Almost. The words wouldn't come. He couldn't do it. 

Standing on his tiptoes, he pressed his mouth 
against James's. He might not be ready for a lifelong 
bonding, but he couldn't walk away, not until he saw where 
this relationship might go. Surely whatever entity watched 
over wolfkin wouldn't let an alpha pick the wrong mate. 

"Come back to bed," he whispered against the 
shifter's mouth. The sudden stillness of James's stance told 


him the alpha heard his words. "I'm going to play alpha 
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tonight." The idea was ludicrous, but oddly intriguing. He'd 
never topped before. To start with a man who could be his 
lifelong match made him harder than the gargoyle he'd 
summoned earlier. 

“Seriously?” James asked. 

James stared at him for a prolonged moment 
making Kevin wonder if the idea appealed to him or not. 
Without another word the wolf shifter turned around and 
climbed back onto the bed. The alpha's gorgeous, muscled 
ass had him quickly following. The idea of someone else 
having the privilege of touching the other man made Kevin 
want to growl. Shit, he was becoming as possessive as the 
shifter. 

Stomping over to the bed, he pulled on James's 
shoulder until the other man turned enough for their eyes to 
meet. "You are mine! I don't know if this will work out or 
not, but don't even think of trying to replace me." His skin 
tingled as his magic rose to the surface, reacting to his 
unexpected rage. 

James's eyes went wide. "I wouldn't." The wolf's 
sincerity calmed Kevin's odd possessiveness. 

"Good." Kevin shook his head to clear his mind. 

What is wrong with me? 

"I want you on your stomach. It will be easiest with 


our height difference." 
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Not to mention it would be harder for James to lose 
control and bite him. 

Nodding, James rolled over onto his hands and 
knees. Kevin could feel the other man's unease as if it were 
his own. 

"Shh, it'll be all right. Here." He slipped a pillow 
beneath the alpha's hips. When his hands brushed across 
James's body, he discovered the other man had softened 
with the stress. Using slow, even strokes, he moved his 
hands across his lover's body, stoking the fires until the 
alpha wiggled with need from his touch. 

"I'm ready. Fuck me," James growled. 

"Not yet." The alpha might be needy, but he was far 
from ready to have sex. 

"Now!" 

Kevin pressed a kiss to James's shoulder. "Hush, I'm 
in charge right now. Relax, babe." 

James glared at him over his shoulder, a low growl 
rolling up his chest. "Don't let topping me go to your head." 

Unable to resist, Kevin dropped a kiss on his nose. 
"It's not my head it's going to." 

Snatching up the lube, he thoroughly coated his 
fingers. Sliding in one finger, he waited until James relaxed 
around it before he moved in and out to loosen his lover's 


puckered hole. "Ready for another?" 


50 


Kevin's Alpha Amber Kell 


James scooted towards Kevin's hand, trying to urge 
him to hurry. "Fuck me." 

"Not yet." 

Carefully adding more lube, he slid in another 
finger. After making sure his lover had loosened, he added 
a third. 

"Now!" 

"You are big on topping from the bottom, aren't 
you?" 

"Im an alpha, honey." 

As far as James was concerned, that said it all, and 
Kevin couldn't argue. There wasn't a submissive bone in his 
lover's body. Even as he lined up to sink into James, the 
other man shoved backwards, impaling himself on Kevin's 
body. 

"Yes, fuck me hard!" 

Kevin spread his knees to brace himself better on 
the mattress. Fingers biting into James's hips, he held on 
tight as he plunged into the other man, making certain he 
hit the perfect spot with each slide. The first time for 
anyone should be special, even if the alpha never let him 
have this level of control again. 

James whimpered on the end of Kevin's cock, 
clenching and releasing in a gratifying manner, until the 


wizard couldn't hold back any more. Reaching around, he 
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wrapped his fingers around James's hardness, pumping in 
concert with the motion of his hips, concentrating on 
making his lover come before he threw his back out. 

"Yes!" With a howl, James spurted his release into 
the pillow. Clenching his ass, he yanked Kevin into orgasm 
along with him. The smell of their passion filled the room. 
Sweaty and satisfied, he draped himself across the strong 
back of his lover as he tried to catch his breath. 

After a sigh and a kiss between his lover's shoulder 
blades, Kevin fell to the side, gasping. 

With a flick of the wrist, James tossed the soiled 
pillow to the floor, wrapped an arm around Kevin, and 
hauled him into the little spoon position. 

Snuggling in close, he kissed Kevin's neck where it 
met his shoulder. "You win; you can have me anytime." 
His deep voice rumbled against Kevin's skin. 

He laughed. He couldn't help it. The satisfaction in 
his lover's voice fed his ego. 

"You were my first. I've never topped before." He 
felt safe confessing after the fact. 

James's smile against his skin sent tingles down 
Kevin's spine. "And you know I've never bottomed." 

Kevin tilted his head back until he met the alpha's 
eyes over his shoulder. "Don't let me hear of you bottoming 


for someone else either." 
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"Are you claiming me?" The alpha's voice held an 
odd, neutral tone. 

Swallowing the lump in his throat, Kevin sighed. 
"Not yet, but I have to say the idea isn't quite so scary." In 
fact, the thought of James touching someone else in the 
same intimate manner made him more than slightly ill. He 
rubbed his stomach even as James's hand rubbed his chest. 

James held him tightly, conveying his affection 
through touch and the occasional brush of lips across 
Kevin's cheek and ear, and all the little bits of skin he could 
reach. 

"Let's take a shower then get a bite to eat." 

Kevin nodded. Strangely reluctant to leave his 
cocoon of blankets, he turned his head and kissed James 
before sliding out of bed. 

The shower was hot and sudsy, but as they were 
both worn out, it was more about cleaning than anything 


else. 
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CHAPTER THREE 


For the next two weeks, Kevin spent more time at 
the pack house than his dorm. Occasional visits to his room 
to grab some clothes and catch up with the triplets led to 
updates on Dean and Lisa's relationship. The pair got along 
great; he'd never seen his friend look so happy, and Lisa all 
but glowed when he saw her in class. 

Tired after a long day and a bout of energetic sex, 
Kevin crawled into bed and landed face down on the soft 
bedding. He could easily stay there forever. A large hand 
stroked his naked back. 

"You okay?" James's deep voice made his body 
valiantly try to rise again. 

"Tired," he mumbled into his pillow. 

He lifted his head at the sound of a phone ringing. 

"I think that's yours. I'll grab it." James slid off the 
bed and returned to hand him his still ringing cell phone. 

The readout said it was Dean. He probably wanted 
to go grab pizza or something. It had been a while since 
he'd hung out with the trio. 

"What's up, Dean?" 

"Lisa is missing." 

"What?" Exhaustion tugged at him. Surely, he'd 


heard wrong. 
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"I said Lisa is missing. She was supposed to meet 
me at the movies. Her roommate says she left to meet me, 
but she never showed. She's two hours late." 

Kevin sat up straight, all signs of sleep fading from 
his brain. Lisa worshipped at the altar of punctuality. In her 
mind, if you weren't early, you were already late. For her to 
be two hours late and not call... it was unheard of. 

Dean continued talking as Kevin slid out of bed to 
find his clothes. 

"I called her and got her voicemail. I got worried 
and went to her dorm. Her roommate said Lisa never came 
back. She hasn't seen her since she left for our date." 

"Maybe she ran into a friend or something. I don't 
think we need to panic." Even as he tried to soothe Dean, 
he quietly panicked. In his gut, he knew something had 
happened to Lisa. 

Dean's voice took a hard edge. "How about the fact 
she didn't call her brother for his birthday? She was 
supposed to call him when we got together so I could talk 
to him on the phone. She adores her baby brother and has 
never forgotten to call him. They haven't heard from her 
either." 

Kevin glanced at the clock. Close to midnight. 

"What do you want me to do?" 


"Could you grab Jay and bring one of the werekin 
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with you? They might be able to track her. I tried calling 
him earlier, but his phone was turned off." 

Kevin didn't feel bad being second choice. If he had 
an emergency, he'd call Jay first too, though he had a 
suspicion a certain beta was behind Jay's cell phone shut 
down. 

"TI see what I can do. I'll meet you at her dorm. 
Did you call campus security?" 

"Yeah, they said she hasn't been missing long 
enough for them to intervene." 

Kevin privately agreed, but he'd rather err on the 
side of caution and have her mock him over the fuss, than 
do nothing and discover later she ran into trouble. There 
were a lot of potential dangers for a young woman, even 
one with strong magical abilities. 

Hanging up, he turned to see James already dressed. 

"You didn't think you were going alone, did you?" 

Kevin laughed. "I thought I'd take Jay." 

"Good. We'll grab him and Thomas on the way 
out. 

Quickly dressing, Kevin followed the other man out 


the door. 


oh CK ck ck 
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After collecting Jay and Thomas, they met the 
triplets at Lisa’s dorm. 

"Any word?" Kevin asked, hoping she'd shown up 
and they'd just forgotten to call. 

Dean shook his head. "It would be one thing if I 
thought she was blowing me off, but even if she didn't want 
to date me anymore, she'd call and tell me. She wouldn't 
just dump me after agreeing to see a movie with me. She 
isn't like that." 

Kevin silently agreed. When his friend first called, 
he thought Dean was overreacting to being stood up, but 
the more he heard, the more certain he became. Something 
had happened to Lisa. 

"Kevin, call your avatar." 

"What?" He turned to Jaynell. The other wizard 
watched him with a solemn gaze. "Why?" 

"Gargoyles are great trackers. If anyone can find 
her, it's Crag." 

Kevin's face burned with embarrassment. He had 
planned to do more research on gargoyles, he really had, 
but his new relationship with James dulled the immediacy 
of looking into his avatar's skills. 

"You have an avatar now?" Dean asked. The triplets 
knew of his avatar failures in the past. 


He nodded. "Jay helped me find him." Patting his 
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pockets, a wave of helplessness hit him. "I don't have a 
focus stone on me." 

Jay reached into his pocket and handed one over. 
"Try not to travel without one." 

The rebuke, no matter how gentle, still hurt. He 
wanted to earn his friend's respect. Elementary mistakes 
impressed no one. Shaking off the self-recrimination, he 
gripped the focus stone tightly in one hand. 

Concentrating with his eyes open, he imagined the 
avatar. 

"Come to me, Crag." 

A whoosh of air followed by a solid thud heralded 
the arrival of the gargoyle or, rather, the boulder that would 
soon be a gargoyle. 

"Good boy." He still didn't know if the creature was 
a boy, but then did it really matter with gargoyles? 

The head popped out, and the creature chirped. 
Yellow eyes glowed up at him. 

"Do we have anything that belongs to Lisa?" 

"I do." Dean pulled a scarf out of his pocket. "I was 
going to return this to her when I saw her tonight. It fell out 
of her pocket at the coffeehouse the other day when she 
rushed off to class." 

"Hold it out to the gargoyle," Jay recommended. 


"Shouldn't I give it to him?" Kevin's chest twinged 
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at the thought of someone else using his avatar. 

"No. You don't want to add any more scents than 
you have to. Some gargoyles can determine everyone who's 
ever touched something, but we don't know Crag's ability 
yet. He looks pretty young." 

"Gargoyles are so cool." Dan admired the gargoyle 
as it approached Dean to sniff the scarf. 

Kevin looked over at James. 

"What?" 

"I thought you would want to hunt her down." 

James shook his head. "I've only got a fraction of 
the skill of a gargoyle. I'll step in if you need me." 

"Oh, okay." Kevin wasn't sure why the alpha had 
come. 

A large hand gripped his shoulder. James answered 
as if he could read Kevin's mind. "I came because you 
needed some moral support." 

"Oh." He couldn't stop the smile spreading across 
his cheeks. The gargoyle made a loud chirping noise, 
snapping his attention back to the avatar. "What did he 
find?" 

Dean looked at the creature hopping up and down. 
"I don't know; he's your avatar." 

"Show us what you found, Crag." He tried to sound 


commanding. The gargoyle stopped hopping, and its 
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yellow glowing eyes flashed in his direction. "Find the 
girl." 

Sniffing the ground like a bloodhound, he headed 
away from the group. 

"Where's he going?" Dean whispered, as if afraid to 
break the gargoyle's concentration. 

"Let's follow and find out." 

The creature headed straight away from campus and 
onto the strip that abutted the university, the street where 
students hung out at the coffee shops, bars and clubs, and 
the sole movie theater. 

"Looks like she meant to meet you." Kevin's eyes 
scanned the area, hoping to see Lisa sitting outside with a 
dead phone battery, searching for Dean in the crowd. The 
triplets moved closer together as if trying to gain comfort 
from each other. 

The gargoyle scattered more than one couple as he 
charged through the busy sidewalk unmindful of others in 
his way. He didn't bother to go around when he could just 
go through them. 

Kevin tried to keep up. He could feel the pull of his 
avatar as he rushed after him. When Crag ducked into an 
alley, Kevin slid to a stop. The corridor between the two 
buildings was dark and had the usual alley smell of rotting 


food and urine. The others crowded around him, trying to 
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peer into the dark corridor. 

Large hands set him aside as James and Thomas 
brushed past the wizards and entered the alley. "Stay here," 
the alpha demanded. 

Jay and Kevin exchanged looks before shrugging 
and walking into the alley. They weren't little girls to hide 
in the corner while their buff boyfriends fought the big bad 
beasties. 

A minute later Kevin wished he still stood several 
feet away. Next to the dumpster, Lisa lay still and 
bloodless, her skin a papery white, all life drained from her 
body, and her spirit long fled. 

"Someone drained all her magic away then took her 
life," Jay said, looking at the body. 

"How do you know?" Kevin barely heard Dean's 
voice, soft and broken, even in the silence of the alley. 

"That's how my father looked after he gave me the 
last symbol." The heart-breaking sadness in Jay's voice 
brought tears to Kevin's eyes as he looked down at the 
remains of the vibrant girl who used to bounce into class on 
a wave of energy. 

The gargoyle yipped around her body, excited at its 
find. It had done his job. 

"Here, give him a sugar cube to thank him." 


Jay gave him another of his seemingly endless 
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collection of sugar cubes. 

He didn't know how thankful he felt at the sight 
before him, but the little gargoyle had done what he asked 
of it. Tilting his hand down, he gave the gargoyle the sugar 
cube. 

Mission completed, the creature vanished. 

"Who could do this? Why?" The words tumbled out 
of his mouth as his mind tried to understand the atrocity 
before him. 

"Dark magic." Jay pulled out his phone and called 
the headmaster's office. 

Kevin shook his head. Only Jaynell would have the 
school's dean on speed dial. 

"How are we going to get her back to campus?" 
Devin asked, looking around as if a magical taxi was going 
to appear at any moment. 

A loud pop echoed in the alley, heralding the arrival 
of five gnomes. With eerie efficiency, they picked up the 
body and left again with another popping sound echoing in 
their wake. 

Devin's wide eyes turned to Jaynell. "That's just 
freaky, dude." 

Jay shrugged. "I didn't do it." 

Kevin hid his smile. Jay had no concept of how 


impressive it was to have the headmaster at your beck and 
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call. Jay had grown up rich with almost unlimited power. It 
amazed Kevin that his friend didn't have an ego the size of 
Jupiter. 

"The headmaster wants us back at school to tell him 
what we know." 

Since they didn't know much, Kevin didn't imagine 
the meeting would run long. 

As a group, they trudged back to school. For the 
first time Kevin thought wistfully of the wolves' never- 
ending supply of limos. The return trip didn't take long, but 


if this wasn't the longest day of his life, it was a contender. 


kok kk 


The white-haired headmaster sat quietly as he 
scanned the group. Kevin didn't know what the older 
wizard saw when he examined each of them, but eventually 
the man nodded. "I'm glad to see none of you are 
murderers." 

Kevin rolled his eyes at his own stupidity. Of 
course. Headmaster Vreel had scanned their auras to see if 
any of them committed murder. The man's eyes narrowed 
on Jaynell. 

"I am surprised to see Dragonspawn's demise didn't 


color your aura, Jaynell." 
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Jay shrugged. "I don't feel remorse over my actions. 
He deserved to die. Lisa, however, didn't." 

Kevin admired how easily his friend returned the 
focus back to the matter at hand. 

"The question is who did it and what was their 
purpose? There are easier ways to build up magical power 
than killing someone. It takes a lot of expertise and skill to 
pull it from another person or put it into someone else." 
The white-haired wizard nodded to Jay. "Your father was 
especially skilled, but as we know, he is no longer with us." 

Vreel shifted in his seat and looked over the group 
once again. "As this is wizard business, I'm going to have 
to ask you pack members to leave." 

James crossed his arms over his chest, and Kevin 
saw Thomas unconsciously mimic his brother's stance. 
"No. If Kevin stays, so do I." 

Kevin almost agreed to leave. For someone other 
than Lisa, he would have turned it over to the headmaster 
and bid him farewell, but his conscience twitched at 
abandoning his friend. 

"I'm staying." Looking over at the triplets, he saw 
relief cross Dean's face and knew he'd said the right thing. 
He didn't want to abandon Dean when he needed his 
friends around him, and even though Lisa was dead, he still 


felt a commitment to find out how she'd died and punish 
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those responsible. 

The headmaster rolled his eyes like an eighteen year 
old. "What I have to say doesn't go past these doors, 
understand?" 

Everyone nodded or said yes beneath the 
headmaster's piercing gaze. 

"Lisa isn't the first incident." 

"There are others?" Kevin didn't know how there 
could be others. Rumors flew like wildfire across campus. 
He would've bet good money word would've reached him. 

"Not on campus, but in the neighborhood. I thought 
the kids were protected enough here." The headmaster 
shook his head as if ashamed at his own pride. However, 
Kevin didn’t get a sense of sorrow from the man. It was as 
if he were playing a part: "The troubled headmaster who did 
his best’ or something. Maybe when you reached a certain 
age, you pretended emotions rather than felt them. 

"She went to meet me at the movies," Dean 
confessed. 

The headmaster gave him a sad smile, once again 
lacking in sincerity. "Our kids should be safe on the streets. 
Lisa's magical ability was off the charts. In a situation with 
an attacker, she would've been able to protect herself. I'm 
having her body tested to see if someone drugged her first. 


I've alerted the paranormal police." 
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"How many?" Dean's voice was rough with 
suppressed tears. 

"How many what?" The headmaster gave him a 
curious look. 

"How many other people were killed like this? 
Shouldn't we have known? Shouldn't someone have warned 
us to travel in pairs? If I'd known a psycho life-stealer 
prowled the streets, I'd never have let her meet me at the 
theater. I would've picked her up after class." 

Kevin could hear the guilt in Dean's voice. Dan 
wrapped an arm around his brother and gave him a gentle 
hug, concern obvious on his face. 

"Only one other person was found with the same 
signs as Lisa. The police announced it a random event, a 
crime of opportunity. If I'd known, I certainly would've 
informed my students." His eyes swept the group. "I can't 
tell you how sorry I am about this. We will find out who 
committed these crimes, and we will make sure they are 
punished." 

Dean's expression hardened. The carefree man 
Kevin had known for years lost some of his innocence 
beneath the weight of life's harsh realities. "If you don't, I 
certainly will." 

Without another word, he stood up and walked out, 


his brothers at his heels. 


66 


Kevin's Alpha Amber Kell 


Kevin looked at the others. What could they really 
do? They knew even less than the headmaster. 

James stepped forward. "We are available if you 
need help from us." 

"Thank you. Some high level wizards are arriving 
next week to help me investigate the matter. I will send a 
gnome to fetch you if we need further help," the 
headmaster said, effectively dismissing them. 

Kevin didn't know what to do next until a familiar 
hand clamped onto his shoulder. 

"Come back to the pack house with me. You 
shouldn't be alone tonight." 

He didn't know what it said about him that he hadn't 
even thought of returning to the dorms with the triplets. 
Although he worried about Dean, the other man had his 
two brothers to help him through this tough time. Images of 
Lisa flashed in his mind. 

"Yeah, I'll come back with you." 

Numbly he let James lead him across campus and 
back into the limo. Glancing over at Jay, he could tell his 
friend wanted to talk to him. 

Tomorrow he mouthed. 

Jay nodded. 

They could talk tomorrow. Little would change 


overnight. Lisa would still be dead. Whoever did this 
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needed to be hunted down and brought to justice. Dear, 
sweet Lisa hadn't deserved this type of ending to her life. 

"We'll catch the bastard who did this," James 
promised. 

Against his better judgment, Kevin believed him. If 
the wolf said they would catch the criminal who drained 
Lisa, they would. Closing his eyes, he leaned against his 
lover, taking comfort from the strong man beside him. 

They made the trip in silence, exiting the limo, and 
climbing the stairs to James's room without a word 
exchanged between them. Normally the silence would 
worry Kevin, but frankly, he was too tired to care. He 
flopped down on the mattress and let sleep carry him away. 
He vaguely noticed James taking off his shoes and pants 
and sliding off his shirt while he remained as responsive as 
a zonked out three-year-old. 

"Thanks," he mumbled. 

"You're welcome." James's sympathetic voice 
warmed him. 

When the shifter crawled into bed, Kevin 
instinctively snuggled up to the larger man. After only a 
couple of weeks, he'd come to depend on the toasty warmth 
of the big wolf. 

"Night," he mumbled against the bare, muscled 


chest. 
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"Night, love," James said, wrapping his arm around 
Kevin and pulling him closer. 

Too tired to argue about the love comment, Kevin 
let sleep pull him under. With his mind consumed with 
Lisa, he had little energy left to argue about the status of 


their relationship. 
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CHAPTER FOUR 


Kevin went to class the next day still numb, but 
when he looked over at Lisa's usual spot, his heart clenched 
in his chest. He finished the class after taking his test, 
unaware of a single word the professor said. 

As soon as he picked a spot in his potions class, 
Edward slid onto the stool beside him. Kevin contemplated 
using one of the handfuls of prank spells he'd learned as a 
child, maybe the eternal ass-itching spell. 

"Did you hear?" he whispered. For the first time 
Edward appeared scared, instead of smug. 

"About Lisa?" 

Edward paled. "What happened to Lisa?" 

"She was killed last night." 

Edward looked like he was going to throw up. "I 
was talking about the Senate coming to campus. They want 
to investigate Jaynell in person. What happened to Lisa?" 

"Someone sucked her dry of magic and left her in 
an alley." Kevin shuddered as he remembered her pale, 
husk-like skin. He didn't worry about Jaynell. If the wolves 
didn't take care of the Senate, Jaynell would. That didn't 
mean he shouldn't call his friend and check on his status. 
The senior members of the faculty might not want to 


inform Jay of the surprise visit. Of course they were fools if 
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they thought it would stay a surprise. 

Edward swallowed convulsively. "I-I've got to go." 

Kevin watched as Edward darted out of the room. 
Suspicious of the other man's motives, he silently vowed to 
check up on him when he got a moment. After all, the man 
rushed out on test day. 

After finishing his exam, Kevin decided to ditch the 
rest of his classes. He had only gone to his first two classes 
because of exams. He found it strange the professor didn't 
mention Lisa missing, but then he might not be aware of 
her absence yet. The older wizard wasn't the brightest star 
in the sky. 

Because of his promise to James, he dialed the limo 
driver. It still astounded him that not only did the pack have 
a fleet of limos, but they had full-time drivers to stand 
around until they called. 

Kevin felt decadent calling for a car, but memories 
of Lisa's body made him a lot less reluctant than before. If 
she could be overtaken, he'd be a much easier catch. He 
vaguely wondered if her strong magical ability made her a 
target. 

"Oh, shit." 

When the limo pulled up, Kevin ran for it. Not 
bothering to wait for the chauffeur to get his door, he 


ripped it open and shouted to the driver. "Get me to the 
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pack house quickly." 

As he got into the limo, his phone fell, shattering 
against the cobblestones. 

"Damn it." 

Collecting as much of the phone as he could in five 
seconds, he shoved the pieces into the backpack. He'd deal 
with his cell later. 

Kevin desperately wanted to call James on the way 
over, to warn him to check on Jaynell, but the bits of his 
phone weren't up to the task. 

Tapping his feet, he watched as the limo pulled out 
into traffic. Luckily, the small distance between pack house 
and university wouldn't take long to cover. Looking out the 
window, he spotted Edward running through campus. 

Kevin leaned forward and rapped on the driver's 
window. 

The window rolled down. "You can use the 
intercom, sir." 

"That kid, the one in blue, follow him," Kevin said, 
ignoring the other man's words. 

"I thought you needed to get to the pack house." 
The reproof in the driver's voice almost had him changing 
his mind, but Edward's suspicious behavior had him 
curious. 


"No, I need to see where he's going." 
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"Alpha James will not approve." 

"Listen, a friend of mine died recently. I think that 
guy knows something, follow him." He put as much 
command in his voice as he could. 

"Yes sir." 

The window rolled back up, relieving Kevin of the 
other man's disapproval, even though he could almost feel 
it in the air. He didn't care if the driver liked him or not. 
Lisa's death wouldn't go unpunished. 

Kevin pressed the intercom button. "Call the pack 
house and have them keep an eye on Jay; I think he's in 
danger." 

By the time they rounded the corner and got 
through traffic, Edward had vanished. 

Kevin gave a soft curse, disappointment swamping 
him. His eyes scanned the area, but this part of campus 
only contained a row of the blossoming cherry trees, the 
arts building, and the church. None of which he thought 
Edward would be found inside, alive or dead. 

"Go back to the pack house; we've lost him." 

Heart sinking, Kevin threw himself against the 
cushions. 

He'd have to pin Edward down later and find out 
what he was up to. However, curiosity made him wonder 


why the other man feared a Senate visit. He hadn't missed 
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town. Strange, since not a few weeks before, he'd wanted 


them to investigate Jaynell's behavior. 
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CHAPTER FIVE 


Kevin climbed the steps to the pack house, his feet 
dragging and his bag heavier than ever before. James tore 
open the front door long before he reached the entrance. 

"What happened? I've been trying to call you since 
Lance called the house. Why didn't you call me yourself? 
Thomas is in a panic since you said for him to watch Jay." 

Kevin assumed James was referring to the driver 
since he never got the man's name. "My phone broke." 
Kevin told him everything including Edward's weird 
behavior in class, and how he disappeared somewhere on 
campus. 

"Why didn't you have your gargoyle follow him?" 

Kevin blushed. He didn't want to admit it never 
occurred to him. "Crag is not exactly subtle. He would alert 
Edward he was being followed." Yeah, that sounded much 
better than idiot Kevin didn't think of using his avatar. 

James nodded. "True." 

"Where's Jay?" 

"He just showed up, and he's talking with Thomas. 
Why?" A hint of jealousy threaded through the shifter's 
voice. 

"I wanted to ask him about a potions project. 


There's no need to get defensive." 
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James shook his head. "Sorry about the 
interrogation. I know Jay and Thomas are mated, but since 
we aren't, I can't always control my jealousy." 

Kevin walked up to James. Wrapping a hand around 
the back of his neck, he brought his lover's lips down to his. 
"I might not be mated to you, but don't think I don't want 
you." 

He had to make a decision soon. Not bonding with 
the wolf shifter was tearing the other man apart. He could 
see in James's golden-brown eyes the torment he 
unwittingly put his lover through. 

Butterflies dive-bombed his stomach as Kevin 
contemplated a lifetime commitment to another person. 
Examining the wolf's face, he knew James had nothing in 
common with his father. The larger man would never do 
anything to cause him pain, and he'd love Kevin forever. 
Hell, what was he waiting for? He wasn't going to get a 
better offer, ever. 

"TI bond with you." 

xX kK cK Ok 

James's heart skipped a beat and then restarted at 
double the speed. Did he hear what he thought he did? 
Carefully wrapping his fingers around Kevin's upper arms, 
he held his lover back so he could see him better. 


"Really?" 
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"Yes, I'll bond with you." 

Still the wizard wouldn't meet his eyes. He gave 
him a gentle shake. "Hey, look at me." 

Tension and fear flashed in Kevin's gaze, his upper 
teeth worrying his bottom lip as he looked up at him. "I 
thought this is what you wanted." 

"It is. I do want you. I just don't want you to do this 
because you think it's something I need and not necessarily 
something you want." 

"I want you...it's just..." 

"It's just what?" 

Kevin convulsively swallowed, and James saw him 
take a deep breath before his lover confessed. "I don't want 
to be like my father." 

James searched his mind, but he couldn't remember 
Kevin ever talking about his parents. "Come on; let's talk 
about this in my room. I don't want us to be interrupted." 
Kevin didn't need to bare his soul on the front steps of the 
pack house. 

As they headed towards the stairs, Thomas came 
rushing down, his eyes completely shifted to wolf. 

"Jay's been kidnapped." 

"What?" It took James a moment to realize what his 
brother said. The panic pouring off Thomas distracted his 


wolf. "How the hell was he kidnapped?" As Thomas came 
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closer, the scent of blood grew stronger. "What happened to 
you?" 

Thomas held up his arm to reveal a large wound 
oozing droplets of red. James gave it a quick look, but with 
Thomas's shifter genes, the wound was healing well and 
didn't need further care. 

"We were talking in the library when wizards came 
out of nowhere. They shot Jay with a tranquilizer dart and 
disappeared. At least I think it was a tranquilizer. It didn't 
smell like poison." 

"How did you get injured?" James's fingertips hurt 
where claws were tipping out of his fingers. Fury over 
wizards invading a pack home brought out his wolf. Taking 
a werekin mate was tantamount to declaring war. 

"One of the wizards stabbed me when I tried to grab 
Jay." 

"Shit. I wonder if it's the same group that got Lisa," 
Kevin said. 

Thomas grabbed Kevin by the front of his shirt and 
lifted him off the ground. "Where. Is. My. Mate?" The 
wolf's roar filled the room. 

"Put him down, Thomas!" James commanded. 

Thomas gave Kevin a shake, rattling his teeth in his 
head. "He knows where my mate is. Wizards took my 


mate! A wizard will know where he is." 
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"Not this one. Now release my mate." 

Obviously surprised at his brother's words, Thomas 
loosened his grip, and Kevin fell to the floor. "He's your 
mate?" 

Some of the rage left the wolf's face, but his eyes 
weren't any friendlier when they flashed to Kevin. 

Kevin quickly told the wolf of the conversation he 
had with Edward. "I don't know if it is the same person 
who got Lisa or the Senate grabbed him, but we need to 
figure this out before it's too late." 

James could tell Thomas was seconds from turning 
feral. To prevent the shift from happening, they needed to 
find Jay and find him fast. A feral werewolf left a lot of 
bodies behind. 
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They called Vreel's office, but he was out. When 
they told his gnome assistant it was about Jay, she said 
she'd find the headmaster and get back to them. The 
gnomes all adored Jaynell. 

"Thomas, listen to me." Kevin could tell James's 
patience was wearing thin as he tried to reason with his 
brother. "Kevin's classmate is the son of a powerful 


wizard." 
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"Great. Let's kidnap him until they return Jaynell." 

"That's not a bad idea, but if they can get in here, 
they can get anywhere." 

"We will stop them," a squeaky voice said behind 
him. 

James spun around to face an army of gnomes. 
"They took the compassionate one. We will not serve them 
until he is returned." One of the gnomes stepped forward. 
Kevin didn't know his name, but he knew it was one of the 
gnomes Jay used quite often for tasks. 

Holy hell, it was a gnome revolt. 

"They could certainly help, James. The university 
will shut down without its gnomes. It depends on them for 
damn near everything. All the professors have one to help 
them with their studies. The dean's secretary is a gnome. 
All the businesses close to the college have gnomes. This 


" 


could be catastrophic." Kevin surveyed the group with 
pride. "They'll have to put their resources behind helping us 
if they don't have any choice. Besides, the gnomes can help 
look." 

Thomas shook his head. "They came into a pack 
house and took a pack mate. That alone is grounds for a 
shifter-wizard war. We will go to the Senate and ask them 


to return Jaynell if they have him or force them to find the 


ones responsible." 
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"We need a mediator," Kevin protested. 

"There is no negotiating. Whoever took my mate 
will pay for their stupidity," Thomas vowed. 

"When he wakes up, they sure as hell will." Kevin 
didn't even want to think about what Jaynell's avatar was 
going to do. 

"We've become too complacent in our own homes," 
James said. "When we get Jaynell back, we'll have him 
place a blocking spell so others can't teleport in here. 

"Go get Edward Senn and bring him back to us," 
James ordered the gnome. 

"My pleasure." 

Only seconds passed before the gnomes vanished 
and then returned, dropping Kevin's fellow student onto the 
floor. 

Edward scowled at the three of them. 

"I demand you take me back to my dorm." 

Thomas let out a low growl. "You're not in a 
position to be demanding anything. You know where they 
took my mate, and you can either tell me and live or I rip 
you apart." 

Edward frowned. "They took Jay? I didn't think the 
Senate would take him. I thought they'd question him on 
campus so we could all see his trial." 


"I don't care what you thought," Thomas growled. 
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"What I care about is he's gone and I want to know where 
they took him." 

"I thought you wolves could sense your mates." 

Thomas punched Edward in the face. A loud 
crunching noise echoed in the room. Edward screamed. 
"You bwoke my nose," his said, his voice slurred around 
the spurting blood. 

"That isn't the only thing I'm going to break if you 
don't tell me where they took my mate. I can't sense him if 
he's unconscious." 

"He must pay for his crimes." Edward sulked. 

James grabbed his brother as Thomas lunged for the 
student. "I'd rethink your approach. My brother has nothing 
to lose if his mate is injured. Your life means little to him." 
For the first time, the kid appeared to realize the danger he 
was in as he looked around the room. 

Kevin murmured a healing spell, and Edward's nose 
stopped bleeding on the carpet. 

"Thanks." 

"No problem." 

"Where would they take Jaynell if he was going to 
go before the Senate?" James asked. 

"The Senate rented a house on Phelps Street. The 
big yellow one on the corner, I'm not sure of the address. 


My father takes me." 
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"Take him to the library and set some gnomes to 
guard him. He's not allowed to leave until we get Jay back." 

Thomas yanked the student to his feet and dragged 
him up the stairs. 

"Did you ever date him?" 

In the middle of everything, the wolf still cared 
about people he might have slept with in his past. Kevin 
laughed. "Edward? No. He wanted me to, but I don't like 
spoiled brats." 

"Good. If he dated you, that punch would've been 


the least of his injuries." 
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CHAPTER SIX 


Kevin followed James into his office, worry eating 
away at his stomach like acid. "I wish I'd been there." 

"What?" James sat down at his desk and booted up 
his computer. 

"If I'd been there, maybe I could've recognized 
somebody." 

"Or maybe you could've been kidnapped too. We 
don't know for certain why Jay was taken." 

"True. But they're idiots if they think they can 
contain him." 

"Maybe, or maybe they'll keep him drugged until 
they do whatever they plan on doing with him." 

Kevin's stomach sank. He didn't want to think of his 
friend alone, drugged, and at the whim of dangerous 
wizards. "We have to get to him." 

The phone on James's desk rang. Kevin watched as 
the alpha answered. He could hear the person yelling on the 
other line, but James's expression didn't change. "You can 
have your gnomes back when you return our wizard." More 
yelling. "I don't care if you didn't take him. Wizards took 
him; find out who." 

James hung up the phone. He met Kevin's eyes. 


"Vreel is peeved we shut down the university." 
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"Huh. You'd think he'd be more concerned about 
what happened to Jay." Now that he thought about it, the 
headmaster should've asked about Jay. 

Before he could discuss this development with 
James, his roommates burst into the room. 

"We heard Jay's been taken," Dean said. "We want 
to help." The other two nodded their agreement. 

"Did you see if your gargoyle can track Jay?" Dan 
offered. 

"They teleported him. You can't track through 
dimensional holes." 

Dan gave him a pitying look. "You really were 
sleeping through avatar studies weren't you? I haven't even 
taken them yet, and I know more about gargoyles than you 
do. Crag might not be able to track Jay here, but if you put 
him on the street, maybe he can get Jay's scent. If they 
teleported, they can't have traveled far." 

"We think the Senate might have him," James said 
from his desk. 

Kevin actually hoped the Senate had his friend. At 
least they could barter to get him back from the Senate. 
You couldn't barter with a homicidal maniac who drained 
wizards of their life force. 

James stood up. "Let's go and visit the Senate." 


An enormous wolf stomped into the room its teeth 
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bared in an evil snarl. 

"I think Thomas agrees with my plan." 

"We're coming too," the triplets said in unison. 

"Me too," Kevin said, oddly reluctant to let James 
out of his sight. 

The alpha looked them over for a long moment. 
"Fine, but I'm in charge, and I won't be responsible if 
Thomas eats rogue wizards." 

There were mutterings of assent. 

The group left the building and climbed into the 
limo waiting outside. Kevin knew James had anticipated a 
lot of people because this wasn't the car they usually took. 

Silence filled the limo like a physical body, stifling 
in its presence. Kevin hoped they found Jaynell sitting at 
the Senate house bored and creating a new pill to solve 
world pollution in one easy capsule. 

Driving to the house where the Senate was 
purported to live took little time. A brief conversation 
between the driver and the guard at the gate earned them 
disturbingly easy access, but maybe the elite who ran the 
world didn't need to worry about tight security. 

xX kK cK k 

They were greeted at the front door by a human 

butler with a dour expression. "The Senators will meet you 


in the parlor. Would you like me to put your dog in the 
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garden?" The man sneered at Thomas. 

"Not unless you want him to rip off your arm and 
eat it." 

The butler paled, but at least he lost his sneer as he 
looked at Thomas's fangs with new respect. James had run 
across this type of person before. The kind who thought 
werekin were lesser because they turned into a beast. He'd 
never let it bother him before. He wasn't going to let it now. 

Nine men sat around the large room they were 
escorted into. They all stood when James and his group 
entered. He guessed they hadn't gotten around to replacing 
Dragonspawn's position yet. 

"Alpha James, greetings." 

One of the nine stepped forward, holding out his 
hand. "I'm Adalberto Jones." 

James stared at the man with the odd name. 
"Jones?" 

The man smiled. "I don't think you came all this 
way to question my ancestry." 

Taking a deep breath, James accepted the 
handshake, letting the magic flow over him as he did when 
Kevin came close. There was a trick to greeting wizard 
kind, flowing with their magical field instead of fighting it. 

He got a look of appreciation at his actions. 


"Not many have figured out that trick." 
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James shrugged. He wasn't going to admit he 
learned it from sex with his wizard mate, not in front of this 
group. He could tell they would be the types to hold 
anything they could against you. 

"Please be seated." 

The wizards in the group were quiet as they sat on 
the long couch across from their leaders. James figured it 
was like meeting the supreme alpha when he'd been young, 
intimidating and awe-inspiring at the same time. 

"We've come to the understanding that you hold us 
responsible for the abduction of a member of your pack, 
your brother's mate in fact. It isn't our policy to kidnap 
werekin." The man made the entire situation sound 
intolerable, as if James were being difficult and annoying 
the Senate like a misdirected puppy. "In fact, the only 
reason we are in town is to question the student wizard 
Jaynell over Dragonspawn's death. We have no interest in 
wolves." His little speech ended in a sneer that James 
would have loved to rip off with his claws. Thomas gave a 
low growl as if he could hear his brother's thoughts. 

"You were misinformed." James crossed his legs, 
leaning against the couch back. "My brother witnessed 
wizards popping into the pack house and kidnapping his 
mate, but his mate isn't a werekin." 


The Senate leader leaned forward. "I wasn't aware 
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werekin could mate outside their species." 

"Actually it's quite common; almost thirty percent 
of werekin mate outside of the pack." 

"Why would wizards be interested in your brother's 
mate?" The man still had an infuriating look of superiority 
about him that made James want to smack him. 

"Maybe you've heard of him, Jaynell Marley, the 
man you came to interrogate? If you didn't take him, then 
he's in the hands of someone who wants to drain his magic. 
Can you even imagine what would happen if Jay's magic 
got into the hands of someone that unscrupulous? Your 
ridiculous concerns about Dragonspawn would be nothing 
compared to whoever takes on Jay's magic. They've already 
drained two other people. If they drain Jaynell, they will 
have the power of five more people, not counting their 
own." 

There was a collective mutter among the council 
members. "You're telling me wizards stole Jaynell and you 
think we're responsible?" 

"Yes. Jay killed a Senate member, and you're all 
members of the Senate coincidentally in town when he 
goes missing." 

"Hell, it does make us look bad," another Senate 
member said. 


"I can't fault your logic. If it were me, I'd accuse us 
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too. Unfortunately, there's only one problem with that; we 
didn't do it." 

James would've argued, but Thomas gave a long, 
low howl. His brother agreed they were telling the truth. 
Damn. James had sort of hoped they were lying. If the 
Senate hadn't taken Jay then they were back to square one. 
"Did Dragonspawn have some supporters who might want 
to pick up where he left off and take Jay's magic?" 

Adalberto steepled his fingers as he thought. "It's 
difficult to say. He had almost as many supporters as he did 
detractors. He was a dynamic individual. Too bad he turned 
out to be corrupt." 

James didn't completely believe the Senate had no 
idea of their co-member's activities. Dragonspawn worked 
with them for years. "So you believe Jaynell was justified 
in his killing?" 

"Oh yes, we suspected he was corrupt. We just 
couldn't catch him at anything. When he tried to take 
Jaynell's life, the wizard was completely within his rights to 
protect himself. For form's sake, we have to do an 
investigation with full Senate attendance. We could've 
made him come to us, but we wanted him to be comfortable 
in his own environment, make it feel like less of an 
interrogation.” 


"You have no idea who might have taken him?" 
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The man hesitated too long in answering. Thomas 
gave a low growl. 

"Until we have Jaynell back where he belongs, there 
will be no gnomes helping anywhere." 

The Senator gave a smirk. "And you think you can 
control all the gnomes in the city?" 

"I don't have to." James met the other man's eyes to 
let him know how serious he was. "They've volunteered to 
strike until Jaynell is returned." 

"But we haven't done anything." 

"You harbored a corrupt wizard because none of 
you had the guts to take him on and left him to hunt down 
an innocent man. Wizards came into my pack house and 
took one of my members. For the pack, that is tantamount 
to a declaration of war. Until Jay is returned to us, no 
wizard will find life as comfortable as they did before. 
Maybe that will get you more interested in helping. We will 
also keep one of you as a hostage. Edward Senn is currently 
in our custody." 

"Oh lord, Samuel is going to have kittens," 
Adalberto muttered. 

"Then his son shouldn't have been spouting off 
about how the Senate was going to punish Jaynell for his 
battle with Dragonspawn. He got that idea from his father 


who claimed he got it from Senate." 
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"Punishment might have been discussed, but there 
were no plans to do so, and I'll certainly be talking to my 
assistant about discussing Senate business when he gets 
back tomorrow." 

"You do that." James didn't care if the other man 
got fired. They needed Jaynell back before Thomas 
completely lost himself to his feral side. 

James watched as Thomas sniffed each of the 
Senate members before returning to his side. 

"They're clean." 

"Since your people took one of ours we expect 
assistance in getting him back." 

"You aren't in any position to demand anything, 
werekin. However, we have our own interests in Jaynell. 
He's too powerful to let another wizard drain him of his 
magic. If you find anything out, we will assist you." 

In other words, if they did all the work, the Senate 
would deign to help them. Bastards. 

The butler entered the room in a rush. "The gnomes 
have left." 

James gave them wide smile, flashing his fangs. 

The Senators didn't look so confident now. 

"How did you get them to leave?" 

"They are fond of Jay. He's liberated some of them 


to pursue their dreams. They consider him a sort of savior 
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to their kind. Taking Jay is like declaring war on the 
gnomes." 

"But we've offered our assistance," Adalberto 
protested. 

"Let's call it a little extra insurance." 

Adalberto reached into his pocket and handed over 
a business card. "Call me if you find anything, and we'll 
come help." 

They left the Senate house with no more 
information than they had before, except the direct number 
to a Senator. 

"That was a bust," James growled in frustration. 

Thomas shifted back into human form, grabbing a 
set of clothes tucked away in a limo cabinet. "None of them 
smelled like Jay. If they have him, they haven't visited him 
yet. None of them even smelled corrupt." He sounded 
almost disappointed. 

"Then we're back to knowing nothing," Kevin said, 


pressing his face to the window and looking outside. 
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CHAPTER SEVEN 


The rest of the afternoon, the wizards and werekin 
bandied ideas about where someone could hide out if they 
wanted to keep a strong wizard under wraps. 

"They'll have to keep him somewhere they can 
contain his magic and keep him from detection. Where can 
you go where there aren't any gnomes?" Kevin asked, 
scraping his mind for any ideas. Damn, he felt useless. If he 
could think of any place that was gnome proof, he was 
almost certain he would find Jaynell. After all, if any 
gnomes saw him, they would instantly grab the wizard and 
take him home. 

Convinced the kidnapper had to be close to the 
university because of the placement of the bodies, Kevin 
decided to call Crag and see if he could help. 

The triplets, the two werekin and a blue-haired 
gnome followed him to the library. Snatching up the 
focusing stone, he stood in the middle of the room and 
concentrated on his avatar. A loud thunk echoed in the 
room as Crag landed on the floor. 

"Nice," Dean said with approval. 

The others were quiet as Kevin scooped up a sugar 
cube out of the covered bowl Jay had left there for Kevin to 


practice with his gargoyle. "Here, Crag." 
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The little gargoyle gave a chirp and thunked 
forward, each step sounding like granite moving, its wings 
fluttering ineffectively at its sides. 

"He doesn't look like much," Dan said. 

The gargoyle narrowed its eyes at the wizard and 
spat a glowing lava rock at him. Dan's instincts saved him 
from injury as he jumped back with inhuman speed. 

"I guess he can understand you." Kevin laughed as 
Dan quickly extinguished the glowing rock with a spell. 

"Guess so." 

Kevin could feel the avatar draining his magic as he 
knelt before the beast. Focusing on the gargoyle, he 
imagined Jay's face, his aura and his power. "Find him." 

Before he could get a sense the avatar understood 
what he'd said, the creature vanished. 

"Damn." 

"Did you send him? Is he finding Jay?" 

Kevin shook his head. He could feel a migraine 
coming, beating against his brain. "I think I'm just too tired. 
I lost control. I don't have enough power to hold him for 
long. Jay told me to build up my connection slowly. He 
stayed longer the other day when I summoned him." 

Thomas growled. "We don't have time for a 
buildup. They could be out there torturing my mate." 


James wrapped an arm around his brother in a show 
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of support. "We will try everything we can. Jay is a 
powerful wizard. Either we will find him or he will 
awaken." 

Kevin didn't want to think of the things they could 
do to an unconscious wizard. Draining him of power was 
the kindest thing he could think of. He certainly wasn't 
going to mention any of it to Jay's despondent mate. 

"I'm going to send out messengers with scent cards 
to all the local packs to keep an eye out for Jay." 

"What's a scent card?" Dean asked. 

"We rub some papers against clothes or other 
belongings of Jay's and pass them out. Pack members will 
smell them and know who they are supposed to track." 

"I'll take them and give them to the others,” the 
gnome announced. "We want to do what we can to help." 

"We'll help make cards," Dean offered, and his 
brothers nodded their agreement. Everyone wanted to see 
Jay returned unharmed. 

Kevin's head throbbed from the magical draining. "I 
need to lie down." Before the words left his lips, James 
lifted him up and carried out of the library. 

"I can walk." The words didn't even sound 
convincing to him. He was a failure. Jay depended on him 
to save him, and he failed. 


James adeptly opened the door, walked in, kicked 
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the door shut behind him and lay Kevin on the bed. 

"Shh, I know what you're thinking. You didn't fail 
your friend, and Jay wouldn't think that of you." 

"I did. He showed me how to call my avatar, and I 
failed him." 

"We don't even know if your avatar can find him." 

"He can. I know he can." 

"Get some rest. You can try again in the morning. 
Right now, we have wizards, gnomes, and werekin looking 
for him. It's the most concentrated hunt ever. I don't think 
your one gargoyle will make a big difference." 

Kevin knew James was trying to make him feel 
better, but somehow it did the opposite. Closing his eyes, 
he turned away from the alpha. He felt the wolf hovering 
for a bit as if aware he'd made a mistake but unsure how to 
fix it. 

An awkward pat touched his shoulder. "Get some 
rest, love. I'll check on you later." 

Kevin nodded, but didn't say anything else. His 
head pounded and his heart hurt. Maybe James was right; 


after some rest he could try again. 
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CHAPTER EIGHT 


James sat in his office answering the hundredth call 
of someone who was certain they'd seen Jay. After writing 
down the information, he tossed it with the others. He had 
gnomes all across the city investigating rumors. So far none 
of them had panned out. His eyes blurred, and his head felt 
like cotton. 

He longed to join his mate in bed. 

"Why don't you get some rest? It doesn't look like 
we'll find my mate tonight." 

Thomas looked ragged and worn. His strong, 
vibrant brother only a shell of the powerful wolf he usually 
was. The wizards didn't understand Jay wasn't his real 
focus. As much as he liked the young wizard, his brother 
was his main concern. If Jaynell wasn't found soon, 
Thomas might not survive the loss of his mate. 

"We'll find him, brother; you have my word on it." 
Everyone agreed the wizards couldn't teleport Jay far, and 
they were turning the town inside out to find him. 

Thomas nodded. "I just wish he'd wake up." 

If Jay woke, Thomas could find him through their 
link. "Nothing?" 

"Nope. I occasionally feel as if he's trying to reach 


me, but nothing more than blurry thoughts and images. If I 
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even got one clear picture, I'd have him back." 

"Yeah, I know." James walked around his desk and 
hugged his brother. "Try and get some rest. Maybe he'll 
come to you in your dreams." Besides, it looked like his 
brother hadn't rested in days. 

"Okay." 

Even though he agreed, James doubted his brother 
would sleep a wink. He knew if Kevin went missing there 
wouldn't be a stone left in the city unturned. Thinking of 
his mate had James bidding his brother goodnight and 
heading towards his room. 

Kevin lay, still as death, upon the bed. James's heart 
went out to his mate. He knew the wizard felt guilty about 
not finding Jaynell. Pulling off his clothes, he wrapped 


himself around his mate and fell asleep. 


oh CK ck ok 


He woke hours later to the feel of a hot mouth 
devouring him. His body, of its own accord, lifted to get 
closer to the warm suction. 

Kevin's fingers gripped his hips, pinning him down. 
The alpha in him wanted to snarl at the captivity, but the 
man in him enjoyed letting someone else do the work, 


letting the pressure of always being in charge fall away, 
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letting someone else take care of him. 

With a howl, he came in his lover's mouth. 

Kevin's bright brown eyes blinked up with him as 
his lover licked his lips with satisfaction. "Good morning, 
mate," James said, after clearing his dry throat. 

"Morning." 

"Want me to take care of you?" James motioned 
towards Kevin's body. 

"Nope. Already taken care of." 

James laughed, pleased his mate found their 
coupling as exciting as he did. 

Kevin's eyes lost their glow. "Let's take a shower 
and get some food. I want to try and call the gargoyle 
again." 

Nodding, James followed his mate to the bathroom, 


pleased he had the foresight to install an extra large tub. 


ok cK ck ok 


The mood in the dining room was grim. From the 
wizards' and werekins' faces, James knew Jaynell hadn't 
been found. 

"Any closer?" 

The triplets shook their heads, and the other 


werekin in the room looked glum. 
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Sighing, James took a seat and piled food on his 
plate he knew he wouldn't taste. Looking over, he saw 
Kevin moving his meal around but eating little. 

"Eat up, love. We'll try your avatar mojo in a bit." 

He got a slight smile over that. "Mojo?" 

"Wacky, wacky magic?" 

Kevin laughed. 

Conversation was minimal. No new leads appeared 
regarding Jay so no one had much to offer in the gloom. 
Thomas looked worse than before. 

After a few more bites, Kevin stood up, shoving 
away from the table. "I'm going to the library." 

"Maybe we can connect our magic," Dean said, 
standing up. 

"How?" 

"We can sometimes merge our power. What if we 
do it with you? If we can boost your power base, maybe 
you can keep your gargoyle solid enough to do some 
good." 

"It's worth a try." 

kook cK Ok 

Kevin thought anything was worth a try at this 
point. He wanted Jay back. The other wizard had been 
nothing but kind to him. Jaynell never talked down to him 


despite being more powerful, and had been a good friend in 
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the short time they'd known each other. The thought of him 
in the hands of some unknown entity made him sick with 
worry. If he didn't save Jay, what was to stop these people 
from stealing others? Memories of Lisa's body had him 
rushing up the stairs. He hoped they wouldn't be too late. 

"You can't keep me here forever." Edward's voice 
reached him as soon as he opened the library door. Damn, 
he'd forgotten about that idiot. Someone must have thought 
the library was a good place to keep him for the day. 

"Shut up." Kevin didn't have patience to deal with 
him this morning. 

"Who are you to tell me what to do?" 

Kevin glared at the other wizard. "Who am I? I'm 
the one who can have you disappear if you don't shut the 
hell up. I need to call my avatar, and I don't want your 
whining to distract me." 

Edward curled his lip in disdain. "You don't have 
enough power to call an avatar. You're a two-bit wizard at 
best." 

James's punch came out of nowhere and laid 
Edward out on the floor. With his foot, he shoved the 
unconscious man out of the way. "That'll take care of him." 

Kevin sighed. "He's right, you know." 

The big alpha cupped Kevin's face in his hands. 


"He's not right. You're just inexperienced. You can call 
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your avatar. You might need help to keep it, but you can 
call him on your own." 

True. For the first time, he understood people who 
would do anything for more power, and now he knew of a 
shortcut to acquiring more. All you had to do was have no 
regard for the living. Sadly, he'd met more than one person 
like that in his past. He wondered how Jay dealt with the 
kind of envy his abilities caused and if it was better to have 
enough to be a danger to others or not enough to help the 
ones you loved. 

Shaking his head to clear out his thoughts, he 
snatched up a sugar cube and a focus stone and walked to 
the middle of the room. 

Dean, Dan and Devin stood holding hands. Dean 
reached out, linking his fingers with Kevin's. "Ignore us. 
We're only here for backup. You don't need to concentrate 
on our energy at all. We'll push it over to you." 

The only other person Kevin ever linked with was 
Jay, and that was more of a ‘relax and let the other man do 
all the work' kind of connection. This time he was in 
charge. He wanted to close his eyes, but he remembered 
what Jay had told him. He needed to be aware of his 
environment. Unfortunately, the same advice hadn't saved 
his friend. 


"Crag, come to me." A glowing ball appeared in the 
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room along with the usual thunk of stone hitting the floor. 
His connection with the triplets poured power into his body 
like warm syrup, oozing through his skin. For the first time, 
his connection with the gargoyle snapped into place, and he 
could feel the gargoyle's curiosity about him, the stone 
creature's wonder at seeing his wizard again. The avatar 
liked being owned. He wanted to help. 

Kevin offered the sugar cube to the creature. Letting 
go of the triplets physically, he was surprised to feel the 
magical connection still pulsing strong between them. 
Maybe he only needed the boost to establish the initial link. 

Crag lumbered over and snagged the sugar with his 
rough tongue. 

Kevin kneeled before him. Holding one of the scent 
cards Dean had made, he waved it in front of the gargoyle's 
face. "Find him." 

The gargoyle took a long sniff, the nostrils on his 
face flaring wide. With an excited grunt, the creature 
vanished like a puff of smoke. 

Despite it vanishing, Kevin could still feel his 
connection with the stone beast. "I think it worked," he said 
wonderingly to James. 

The big alpha patted him on the shoulder. "Good 
job, love." 


"I hope we find him." 
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There was an overall feeling of celebration for the 
first hour, but as the day wore on with no more 
information, Kevin started to lose hope. 

When early evening hit, they were in the study 
looking at other options when there was a loud thud. Kevin 
ran up the stairs to the library to find his gargoyle lying on 
the floor with a slightly singed wing. 

"Oh you poor thing." He hadn't even thought when 
he sent the creature out that it could get hurt. It was made 
of stone. What could hurt stone? 

"Gideon." Thomas's voice rang with excitement. "I 
bet Gideon found Jay. It looks like your gargoyle was hit 
with acid." One of Gideon's three heads spit acid. 

"He could've burned him so you would know he 
found him." 

"Can he show us where Jay is?" 

Kevin grabbed a sugar cube and fed it to the 
creature. Images of a row of blossoming cherry tress 
flashed in his mind. "He's at the university." 

"Why would the university have Jay?" 

"I don't know, but I think we need to approach with 
caution." 

"Where is he?" 

"Crag showed me a row of flowering cherry trees." 


"The trees by the church?" Dan asked, excitedly. 
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"You know there are rumors of a secret cult at the 
college," Dean offered. 

Kevin laughed. "All colleges have that rumor." 

"This one's true." Edward piped up. They all turned 
to face him. Kevin had completely forgotten he was there. 
"My father was a member. It's why they accepted me into 
the college." 

Kevin walked over to Edward who cowered in the 
corner. "You also said the Senate was coming after Jay. 
You seem to be pointing a lot of fingers but giving us very 
little fact." 

Thomas growled a low mean sound that made 
Edward squeak. "I swear, the cult thing is true. I don't know 
if they have Jay or not, but there is a society. They meet in 
the basement of the church." 

"That church doesn't have a basement," Dan said. 
"I've been there before." 

"It's hidden." 

Thomas lifted Edward off the floor by his shirt with 
one massive hand. "Then you can show us." 

"What?" 

Edward tried to dig his heels in, but he was no 
match for a determined shifter who missed his mate. 

Kevin released the gargoyle so the creature could go 


heal, giving it two extra sugar cubes for its good work. 
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Within minutes, they were all piled inside the limo 
with Edward tossed in the corner. "If I find you've withheld 
anything from me, there will be nowhere you can hide," 
Thomas promised the terrified wizard. 

"I haven't. I swear. If my father finds out I told you 
about the society, he'll do more harm than even you could." 

Kevin closed his eyes against the idiot's words. 
Edward obviously didn't understand the thinking of 
shifters. 

"Don't be too sure about that, wizard. If I don't get 
my mate back, you won't have to worry about your father 
because there won't be enough of you for him to identify, 
much less punish." 

Edward turned paler. Kevin had to give him credit. 
If Thomas looked at him like that, he probably would've 
peed his pants. 

In no time, they were exiting the limo and rushing 
across school grounds. 

x kK cK Ok 

The church looked innocent enough, no guards, no 
magical wards, but that didn't calm Kevin. There were 
gargoyle footprints in the dirt, showing that Crag had been 
there before. 

"He's here," Thomas confirmed. 


"Don't shift," James warned. "We don't know if they 
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set wards for werekin or not." 

To Kevin's surprise, Thomas listened to his brother. 
Although James had the alpha title, it felt like things 
between them were pretty even power wise. He made a 
silent vow to ask his lover about pack hierarchy later. 

Dean cast a spell making their steps quiet so the 
group could enter the church without a sound. Listening 
intently, Kevin didn't hear any other noises, but instinct told 
him they weren’t alone 

"This way," Edward whispered. The silence in the 
church didn't invite confessions but encouraged hushed 
secrets, a place where the unspeakable was not only 
practiced, but encouraged by its members. In the two years 
he'd been at the university, Kevin had never stepped foot in 
this church, and after today, he'd make sure he never did 
again. 

Creepy would be an upgrade for this place. 

They followed Edward to the back of the church 
behind the pulpit. For the first time, the other man showed 
confidence. He knew where he was going and that freedom 
was right over the horizon. 

Pressing something Kevin couldn't see, Edward 
stepped back as a portion of the floor moved away, 
exposing a set of stairs. 


Kevin thought he'd seen this in a movie once or a 
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scary old ghost story. The lack of dust and cobwebs told 
him this staircase saw regular use. 

James spoke to the group. "I'll go down first, then 
the wizards, then Thomas. I want the wizards protected on 
all sides." 

"Yeah, because we're so fragile and wimpy," Dan 
said, rolling his eyes. 

James flashed his fangs. "Because if anything 
happens to Kevin, my life isn't worth anything. Now be 
quiet and we might get through this alive." 

Edward backed away from the pulpit. Thomas 
reached out and grabbed him, throwing him in line after 
James. The wizard barely had time to grab a handrail to 
prevent plummeting down the stairs. 

Kevin thought Edward would complain about his 
rough treatment, but maybe this close to getting free he 
thought better of it. 

James turned and met Kevin's eyes. "Ready?" Not 
really. Maybe it was a character flaw, but he didn't relish 
fighting. His goal was to get his friend, go back to the pack 
house, and curl up with his wolf in bed where the world 
made sense. But he wasn't going anywhere until they had 
Jaynell. 

Kevin nodded. "Let's go rescue Jay." It didn't matter 


that the other wizard was stronger and braver; Jay would 
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never abandon a friend. Kevin might not be much of a 
wizard, but he planned on being a great friend. 

James examined him for a moment as if the wolf 
were checking out the condition of his soul. The alpha 
nodded. "All right." 

Kevin let out the breath he hadn't realized he was 
holding. 

The wolf started heading into the darkened 
stairwell. 

"Wait." With a whispered spell, a ball of glowing 
light appeared above Kevin's hand. James's eyes widened. 
"I'm not a complete failure as a wizard." 

Hell, everyone could make a glow-ball if they had a 
smidgen of talent. He sent the bright orb ahead to light the 
alpha's way, hoping it could distract whatever waited 
below. 

A hand clamped on his shoulder. Kevin turned to 
see Dan looking at him with a serious expression in his 
eyes. "I don't know who told you you're a bad wizard, Kev, 
but you're amazing. You just lack confidence. No one I 
know besides Jay can whip a spell up in half the time you 
do." 

"Really?" 

"Really, now let's get downstairs and kick some 


kidnapper butts." 
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Kevin laughed, the tension of the situation getting 
to him. 

They headed downstairs. It was hard to make out 
much in the murky blackness. Even the glow-ball dimmed 
in the overwhelming gloom. It took Kevin a moment to 
realize why. The darkness wasn't natural. Kevin's heart 
hammered against his chest. 

"Easy, buddy," Thomas said absently. "We're fine." 

"Something is down here," Edward whispered. 
Even soft words took on an echoing eeriness. 

No one ever had a secret passage under a church for 
anything positive. Every story or movie he'd ever seen with 
an underground chamber always involved satanic rituals or 
private cults; it was so cliché it was almost painful. 

A low rumbling filled the space, a familiar 
rumbling. 

"Gideon," he whispered. 

His hunch proved to be correct. At the bottom of the 
stairs, the huge three-headed dragon had curled up its body, 
two of its heads sleeping with a deep, rolling snore. It was 
the sound Kevin had heard on the stairs. The other head 
lifted and stared at them with hostile eyes. 

Everyone froze as the other two heads awakened 
and lifted to survey the group. 


"No one move," Kevin said in a low voice. He 


111 


Kevin's Alpha Amber Kell 


patted James's arm to get him to scoot over so he could get 
by. 

"No. What if it eats you?" 

"He's not going to eat me." He hoped his voice 
conveyed more confidence than he felt with his skittish 
nerves. Nothing in his life had prepared him for this 
moment. Besides, if the dragon attacked, being eaten would 
be a mercy over what else the creature could do. For the 
first time, he understood Jay's statement of picking a 
different avatar. A three-headed dragon challenged even 
someone of Jay's abilities. He knew of no one else who 
could handle this type of beast, certainly not him. 

Slowly the werewolf scooted to the side so Kevin 
could walk past. "If you get hurt, I'll never forgive you." 

"Good to know." He didn't mention if Gideon 
wanted to hurt him there wasn't going to be anything left to 
forgive. The dragon breathed fire and acid; neither were 
skin-friendly substances. 

Swallowing back his fear, Kevin approached the 
giant beast. "You remember me, don't you, Gideon? I'm 
Jaynell's friend." 

"Help." 

The soft voice was barely above a whisper, but 
Kevin heard it in the darkness. "Who's there?" 


"The dragon's gone crazy." 
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Calling up another ball of light, Kevin sent it off 
into the direction of the voice, hoping Gideon didn't take 
the opportunity to attack. So far the beast appeared more 
watchful than menacing, but taking his eyes off it probably 
wasn't the best plan. 

Kevin gasped in shock when his light revealed the 
headmaster surrounded by six men in robes. From the looks 
of it, the headmaster was the only one still alive. Charred 
skin, bite marks and acid burns covered the exposed skin of 
the brown-robed people. 

"Father!" Edward rushed down the stairs, heedlessly 
pushing Kevin aside as he rushed to the side of one of the 
fallen brown-cloaked members. "Father." He choked on his 
tears. "Please don't be dead, please don't be dead." Sobbing 
filled the chamber. 

"Knock him out or something," Thomas growled. 

"My pleasure." Before Kevin could say a word, 
Edward fell sideways and lay silent. Dean shrugged. 
"Sorry, I couldn't take it anymore." 

"Understandable," Kevin agreed. He didn't think he 
could take it either. He wondered at Edward's grief and 
loyalty. After all, if his father was dressed in a brown robe 
in this basement, he probably wasn't one of the good guys. 

It took him a minute to realize what this all meant. 


1 


"You! You were the one taking wizards," he said to 
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Headmaster Vreel. As amazingly difficult as he found 
accepting the idea, all of the facts pointed towards the 
headmaster. 

"I needed to practice. To know how much magic 
could be taken before a wizard died. If you leave just a 
little, they will rebuild power and you can take again. Lisa 
was a mistake. They'd already taken too much magic before 
I arrived. She couldn't be saved. Jay was really the one I 
wanted. I could be unstoppable with his magic, and I can 
harvest him again and again. They weren't supposed to 
snatch him so soon but they got greedy and thought they 
could steal his magic without me." 

Kevin's stomach swirled with nausea. They'd 
snuffed out Lisa's life and had the gall to call it practice. 

"I've planned for years to get Jaynell's power. Who 
do you think convinced his fool father to transfer his 
magic? Idiot would do anything for his son. Gideon did me 
a favor by dispatching my comrades. They've served their 
purpose and helped me fine-tune my technique. When I 
have Jay's power, I will be young again, and you all can be 
my new helpers. We will create a Senate of our own and 
rule all of wizard kind." 

"You will never have Jay's power." Fury he'd never 
felt before built up. The man they'd trusted with their safety 


and futures cared only for power. Taking innocent lives in 
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order to supplement his own life was an unforgivable sin. 

"Where's Jay?" Kevin demanded. 

The headmaster gave a rough laugh. "Right behind 
the damned dragon. How he even got in here I don't know." 

Damn, he sort of hoped he didn't have to get past 
Gideon. 

"Jay," he shouted. 

"He's not going to hear you," the headmaster 
taunted. "We drugged him very well, couldn't have him 
fighting when we drained his magic." 

Kevin didn't think it necessary to mention they'd 
failed in that regard. Even drugged and unconscious, the 
man was able to call his avatar while Kevin could barely 
call him while conscious and with the help of three other 
people. 

Dan said, "Kev, you can do this. Get Gideon to let 
us past." 

Kevin turned his attention back to the three-headed 
dragon that surprisingly sat there patiently waiting while 
they chatted. Counting on Gideon’s memory of him to 
protect him from harm, Kevin walked down a few more 
steps. The dragon's middle head, the one he thought of as 
the dominant one, lowered until Kevin was almost level 
with the enormous eyes. 


"I'm going to see if I can wake up Jaynell. I'm going 
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to take him back home to his mate." A thought occurred to 
him. "Thomas, come down here. He'll let you get to Jay, I 
bet." The dragon knew Jaynell belonged with Thomas. The 
odds were greater the beast would let the wolf shifter close 
to his wizard than Kevin. 

"Good thinking," James said. Kevin basked in his 
lover's approval. 

"Let's see if it works first." 

Thomas crept down the stairs right past him. Kevin 
held his breath. If this didn't work, he had just endangered 
Jaynell's mate for nothing. 

"Forget Jay. He's fine. Get me out of here." The 
headmaster's petulant tone had the dragon's head snapping 
around. 

"I'd shut the hell up if I were you!" James shouted. 

"I'm flunking all of you." 

"I don't think you're going to be in any position to 
flunk anyone after we turn you over to the Senate." 

"You think the Senate will do anything? It's your 
word against mine." 

For a moment, Kevin's confidence faltered. What if 
the Senate didn't believe them? 

"Thomas, don't move. James, give me your phone." 

Without a word, both wolves obeyed his orders. 


Kevin flipped open his lover's phone. No bars. 
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Clutching the phone tight, he slowly trickled in more 
power, boosting the signal until all the bars glowed and he 
probably could've sent a call to Mars. 

"Great trick," one of the triplets said behind him. 

"Thanks." He didn't mention it was a spell his 
mother had taught him when he was young and she worried 
about his safety. 

"James, do you still have that Senator's card?" 

"Back pocket." 

Pulling the card from his lover's pocket, he dialed 
Senator Adalberto. "We found Jay, and the headmaster is 
the guilty one. I want the Senate to come witness. You need 
to see this place, to see what the headmaster has done." He 
felt queasy demanding the powerful Senate do anything, 
but he wasn't going to back down. 

"And if we don't?" The man on the other side of the 
phone wasn't amused by his demands. 

"Then he will die of a horrible dragon mauling and 
you won't ever get the answers you want." 

"We'll be there." 

Seconds later a vortex appeared in the middle of the 
stone chamber, dumping out the Senate members. 

Gideon's head snapped towards to the sound. 

"Duck," Kevin shouted. 


Instinctively the Senate members erected a shield as 
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flames poured over them. 

"No Gideon, bad dragon," Kevin yelled. 

To his surprise, the dragon laid all three of its heads 
down in shame, flashing the wizard a pitiful look like a sad 
puppy. 

With the dragon lying down, he could see Jay 
slumped against the far wall. 

"Go get him," he whispered to Thomas as the 
Senate members lowered their shield. 

Senator Adalberto glared at Kevin. 

"I wasn't kidding about the dragon mauling." 

"Thank goodness you're here. These students are 
trying to take over the school. I've been trying to stop 
them," Vreel declared from the corner. 

"You fucker!" Dean leapt off the staircase and 
lunged at the headmaster. "It's your fault Lisa is dead!" 

His brothers jumped to join him. The headmaster 
threw up his hand, flinging Dean across the room. "You're 
so weak it's pathetic. How you even got into my school is a 
mystery. You couldn't even keep your own girlfriend safe." 

The Senator walked towards them. "Headmaster, 
that's enough." 

"And you," the headmaster continued. "You think 
you can control me? You couldn't even police your own. 


You're a bunch of sniveling old men who think you rule the 
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world while really you're too scared to even use your 
powers." 

Kevin could tell the Senator was trying to draw out 
the headmaster so he could trap the man. 

Vreel broke off his speech and glared at the Senator. 
"You really think your pitiful trap spells are going to work 
on me? I have drained two others of their power. I am 
greater than all of you." With a wave of his hand, a 
powerful blast of magic shot from his fingers exploding out 
like a sonic boom, toppling the senators and the triplets to 
the ground. James quickly blocked Kevin with his body, 
protecting him from the magic with his solid form. 

Gideon didn't move. The dragon lay there calmly as 
if nothing were wrong. 

The senators rose to their feet ready to battle while 
the triplets helped each other off the floor. 

"Enough!" 

A freezing wind went through the chamber, 
dispersing the unnatural darkness. 

Like a hero in an action movie, Jaynell walked past 
the enormous dragon as if the beast were a piece of 
furniture, absently petting its head on the way. He got a soft 
snort and a nuzzle from his beloved avatar. 

Jay's eyes glowed with power as he looked at the 


headmaster. "I thought you were someone to look up to. 
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Instead you were as power hungry as Dragonspawn." 

"Dragonspawn was supposed to bring you to me. I'd 
paid him enough over the years to build up your power, but 
he became infatuated and planned to keep you for himself. 
I was glad when he died, leaving all your power for me." 

"My power has brought me nothing but pain; 
however, it is mine. My parents died to help me in this life, 
and I won't let their sacrifices be in vain." 

"They were idiots to give one person so much." The 
headmaster broke through Jay's spell, raising his arms. "But 
what you have in power, you lack in experience." 

He flung a green ball of power at Jay, who banished 
it with a slow movement of his hand. "You forgot the most 
basic tenet of magic. Power freely given is greater than 
power stolen." 

"We'll take it from here." Adalberto's voice rang 
through the room like a bell, power echoing through the 
chamber. 

Spells flew until the headmaster fell beneath the 
onslaught. He tumbled to the ground wrapped in magical 
rope with a white cloth binding his mouth against spells. 

Watching Jay, Kevin had forgotten about the Senate 
members. The pompous bastards weren't looking so 
confident any more. They looked tired and defeated. 


Adalberto turned to Jaynell, his eyes going from the 
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bodies to the enormous dragon. "I'd heard rumors about 
your avatar and your skills, young Jay. When you are done 
with your studies, I'd be honored if you'd consider a place 
on our Senate. We need young blood." He tilted his head 
towards Thomas. "Your mate would be welcome to stay 
with us too. We could use a consultant to help us with 
interspecies relations." 

Kevin held back his laughter at the thought of the 
rough werewolf being a shifter diplomat. He had to give his 
friend credit. Jay handled the entire thing with his usual 
calm manner. 

Jay shook the senator's hand. "Maybe some day. 
Right now I have a lot more to learn." 

Kevin watched as the senators grabbed the 
headmaster and Edward and went back out through another 
vortex. 

Jay walked up to Thomas, letting out a shriek when 
the big wolf picked him up and crushed him. There was an 
unsettling pop. 

"Ow." 

Thomas gently set his lover down. "What's wrong?" 

"When they dumped me down here, I think they 
cracked a few of my ribs. I guess they didn't care about the 
quality of the body since they only wanted my magic." 


"I can fix that," Kevin said 
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All the men turned to him. 

"Really?" Jay gave him a hopeful smile. "I've got 
absolutely no medical spells. Maybe you could teach me 
sometime." 

"S-sure, I could do that. I mean some of it is natural 
because of my elf heritage, but there's a couple I could 
teach you. I've been thinking of going into healing magic." 
Kevin blushed as he admitted his true love. Despite 
pressure from his father, being a powerhouse wizard really 
wasn't his style. All he wanted to do was accept James's 
mating, become a healer, and live happily ever after in the 
big pack house. 

"I think you'd make a really great healer, Kev," 
Jaynell told him. 

"Yeah, I think so too." Approaching Jaynell, he 
placed his hands on his friend's ribcage. Closing his eyes, 
he could see where the bones didn't quite meet. With a soft 
spell, he meshed the two parts together, rebuilding their 
bond until they were as good as new. "There you go." 

Jay moved a little. 

"Wow, that's amazing. It doesn't hurt at all 
anymore, thanks!" 

Kevin blushed beneath the praise. 

James interrupted the moment with a low grow. 


"Let's get the hell out of here. This place gives me the 


122 


Kevin's Alpha Amber Kell 


creeps." 

Kevin looked over the dead bodies. "Yeah, I hope 
the Senators come clean up the corpses soon or at least 
send someone from the school." 

Jay walked over to his dragon. Kevin couldn't hear 
what the wizard whispered to his avatar, but the dragon’s 
eyes closed with pleasure as Jay scratched each head in 
turn. After a moment he stepped back, and Kevin heard him 
say loudly, "Gideon, I release you." 

A soft shush was the only sound as the dragon 
popped out of the room with a bright flare of light. 

The group scurried back up the steps, only stopping 


to reseal the corridor on their way out. 
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CHAPTER NINE 


James watched his lover walk back into the pack 
house and knew he was there to stay. He really liked the 
idea of Kevin becoming a healer. Healers didn't go into 
battle, they didn't conduct dangerous experiments, and they 
didn't have dangerous avatars that might eat him at any 
moment. He felt a flash of concern for his brother, but he 
had no doubt Thomas adored the challenge of his scarily 
powerful mate. 

While his mind wandered, Kevin spun around and 
blurted out, "I want to be mated." 

"What?" 

"I want to be mated. I'm ready." 

"Are you sure?" Pleased his voice didn't reflect the 
bats flocking around in his stomach, James tried to appear 
calm. 

"Yes." Indecision crossed Kevin's face. "Unless you 
aren't interested anymore." 

James gave a choked laugh. "As I'm not dead, I'm 
still interested." 

"Good. I wouldn't want you dead." 

"That makes two of us." 

Kevin stepped closer. "I mean corpse sex is yucky." 


"Know this from experience, do you?" 
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"No!" Kevin smacked him on the shoulder. "Be 
serious. I really want this. When we were down beneath 
that church, I realized this could be my last day on earth. 
We could've died, and I wouldn't have been your mate. I 
know if I die, you die, but I want that commitment because 
if you died my life wouldn't be worth anything anyway. I 
know I'm not that strong, but I will always love you." 

James held Kevin back from him a moment. "Who 
said you weren't that strong?" 

"My father. He always wanted this magical 
powerhouse. He never even loved my mother. He thought 
if he had a child with her he'd have this super-duper wizard 
kid. He'd love Jay." 

"Jay wouldn't love him." 

Kevin laughed. "No, he wouldn't." 

"Don't let what your father said affect you. You 
have incredible skills of your own. You might not be able 
to blast someone from a distance or have an acid-spitting 
dragon, but you can heal bones, and that's not something to 
take lightly. You'll make an amazing physician. Just go 
with what you love and don't compare yourself to anyone 
else. You are my mate, and no one in the entire world is 
more special to me. Now let's get out of these clothes so I 
can fuck you and make you mine." 


Shaking his head, Kevin quickly unbuttoned 
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James's shirt, a small smile crossing his face. "I love you 
too." 
"Good, that will make our mating so much better." 
Within minutes, they were naked and panting on the 

bed. James struggled to open the drawer holding the lube 
and ended up throwing the small table across the room. 

Cursing, he started to climb off the bed when a 
gnome flashed in, carrying a tray with a pill looking like 
amber gel. "Compliments of Master Jaynell, to ease your 
way." 

James grabbed it as the gnome popped out of sight. 
"Make sure I have Jay place a no-gnome spell." 

Kevin giggled. "What is it?" 

"I think it's instant lube." 

"Well, put it inside." 

Shaking his head, James pushed the soft pill into 
Kevin's sphincter. Nothing happened. 

"Lube," Kevin commanded. A soft chime filled the 
air. "Oh." 

"You all right?" If anything happened to Kevin, he 
was going to kill Jay, brother or no brother. 

"It's warm." 

James slid a finger into Kevin's ass. The inside was 


slick, warm and open for penetration. 


"I take it back. I'll take a truckload of these things." 
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Pleased his lover was ready, James lined up and slid 
inside. A low groan filled the room. "Oh that's nice." 

"Yeah, get two truckloads." Kevin sighed. 

James placed a kiss between Kevin's shoulders. 
"We'll fill the fucking house with them." Sliding in and out 
of his lover, he reassured his wolf half Kevin was safe. The 
day's events had his wolf on edge. 

Soon it wasn't enough to slowly enjoy their mating. 
James's gums tingled, and he felt his fangs start to emerge. 
"You still certain of this mating?" 

"Mark me!" Kevin shouted. 

Leaning forward, James plunged his fangs into his 
mate's neck, marking him with mating hormones from his 
bite. His hips pumped as he plunged into his mate below so 
he could bind him with hormones and semen, marking him 
forever against other werekin who might think they could 
take what was his. Gripping Kevin's hips, he held the 
smaller man down so he couldn't move and accidentally 
tear out his own throat. Minutes later, his fangs retracted, 
and James let out a howl as his orgasm ripped through his 
body. He'd completely marked his mate. 

"You are now mine.” 

"Mmm good. You're mine too, right?" 

"Absolutely." 


Snuggled up to his lover, James fell asleep 
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completely content for the first time in his life. 


The End 
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secondary characters. Jaynell is a powerful wizard who 
wonders why his father insisted that Jay attend a school 
when it is clear Jay surpasses everyone in magical skills. 
However, Jay has an unpretentious personality. Thomas is a 
considerate protector, as long as others keep a respectful 
distance from Jay. The secondary characters include 
Gnomes, dragons, half elf, wolf pack in addition to a 
variety of wizards in training. I thoroughly enjoyed 
Jaynell's Wolf. Amber Kell has created a fantastic flight of 
the imagination that is laugh-out-loud hilarious, interwoven 
with heartwarming moments as well as rousing scenes of 
intimate passion. I look forward to the next addition to the 
Wizard's Touch series. 


oh cK ck ck 


Lisa at Joyfully Reviewed — "Blood Signs is captivating" 


"Deliciously dark at times and delightfully wicked as well, 

Blood Signs is pure entertainment... [T]he plot will hold 

you, the characters are engaging, and Blood Signs is hard 
to put down once you start. Blood Signs is captivating. 


